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fectious follies, that ouer reaching conceits fo Yrs in 
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To the rightIV orſbipfull, Thon Bü 
by, Eſquire :: Robert Greene wiſheth en- 
creaſe of all honourable vertues. 


Vch (right Worſhipfull) as coueted to decke the Temple 
18 DE Lined endet, either with greene banc or 
curious inſtruments, becauſe Apollo did as well patronize 
I Muſicke,as Poetry. When the Treiens ſought to pacifie the 
I vath of Pallas, the props prefents, were Booksand Laun- 
* eitic , as well defended by letters, as 


zratefully accept ed, by how much the more they fitthe humor of the partie. 
* ga Fo Worth with fomethung tht night gif how in bows. 
den dutir, I haut — fauours been affected to your Worthip,and fn 


men may ſee, that as the Diamond is beauteous to the light, and * eadly 
poyſon to the ſtomackeʒ that as tHe” Barun leafe contyneth boch the 
tidote, andi the A cbniton, fo love (vnleſſe onely grounded vper vèrtue) 
breedeth more diſparagement to the credit; than coment tothe fancie. II 
then (right Worlliptull) out of this confuſed Chaos, Gentlemen (hall ga- 
ther any principles, whereby to direct their actions, and that from raſh relo- 
lute maintainers of Venus hereſies, they become relormed champions to de- 
fend Yeſtaesphiloſophies. Then all the profit and pleaſure that ſball redound 
to them by this Pamphlet, ſhalbe attributed to your Worſhip, as to the man, 
by whoſe meanes this Nunguam ſera came to light. Hoping therefore, your 
Worſhip will with a fauourable infight, enter more into the minde ol the gi- 
uer, then the worth of the gitt, I commit your Worſhip vnto the Almighty. 


Your Worſhips huwbly- : 
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| yh (Gentlemen as kad Hel cares by with the 
harmonie of Orpbem harpe, could not abide the 
harſhe muſicke ob Hiparchiont pipe yet the Ti by 
= - /alians would allowe the poore Fidlerlicenc 
| 19) fedlickei it amen Shepheards. Thooghp 8 1 
=, —* ures would go for currant with Ale Eu 1 
— as ; paſt through Ape les penſil, yet poore men had their hou- 
ſes ſhadowed with Phidiarcourſe colours. Ennius was called a Po- 
et as wel as Virgihand Yulcane with his polt footefriske wirt I nas 
as Welas AH. 
SGentlemẽ if I preſume to preſent you, as hitherto. haue done, 
with friuoldus toyes: yet for that I ſtretch my ſtringes as I can, if 
ir praiſe me not with Orpbemt hiſſe me not out with Hiperchion: 
I paintnot with Apeller, yet ſcrape not out my ſhadowes with 
ae :f I ſtirre my ſtumps with Vulcan, ihough it be lame · 
Iy done, yet it is a dance: ſo, if my 3 ſera eft pleaſe 
not, yet I pray you paſſe it ouer with patience, and 
ſay, tis a booke. So hoping I ſhal find you as 
euer I haue done, I end, 
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1 Sit and ſigh out the paſſtons of your loudsj/t 27175119101 | 
That on your Goddeſſe beamiebfeede your oe ,, il 
And pamper vp ſweet Vanut wanton doues,; Fritz 1s 20) 1 7064 
That ſeeke to fit by Onyid ſcoĩching fits," 941 


erb 
i 


4 , on f 7 * 1 8 r 
Aud dallie in the fountain oſ dere. bi is 


Lou that account no hjeautn ſibe¶ enn ſphetryꝰ : ) 2nd nod T 
That thinke each dimple in your Miſtris chin 25% +l igth 
Earthes Paradice, that deceme her golden harm 
Treſſes of bliſſe wherein to wander in: 2281222. 5 $11 $3143 bn 
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Come ſee the worke that Greene hath ſlilie wrougbt. iz 
Take but his Nunquam ſera in your view, %%% - al 
As in a mirrour there is deepelytaught, 5: nt bn A 
The wanton vices of prowd fapciesarews H 
There is depainted by moſt curious arte. 
How loue and follie iumpe in every part.. 


AMadrigall to wanton 


There may you ſeerepentance all in blacke, | 
Scourging the froward paſſions of fond youth, 
How fading pleaſures end in diſmal wracke, 
How Louers ioyes are tempred all with ruth, ©” 

Sith then his Nanquam ſars yeeldes ſuch gaines, 

Readeit, andthank che Author for his paines. 
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| Sepe etiam horuulanuus eur valde porte, off. 


I F Horace Satyres merit mickle praiſe, 

For taunting ſuch a liu d in Paphos Ile, 

If wiſe Propertias uras in elder daies, 

Laureat for figuring out fond Yew wile: 
If Rowe — Oude pleaſing verſe, 
That did the ſalues that medicine loue reherſe. 


Then Engliſh Genties ſloope and gather bayes, 
Make Coronets of Era prowdeſt flowers, 
— — Greens, for he muſt haue the praiſe, 
taſte the dewes that high Purnaſſus ſhowers, © | 
: As hauing leapt beyond olde Horgceſtraine,” © © 
In taunting Loueri for then fruuleſſe pan. 


His Namquamſeræ more conceits combines, 
Than wanton Omidin his arte did paint, 
And ſharper Satyres are within hi hnes, 
Than Martial ſung prowd Pena to attaint: + 
Read then his arte, and all his.aQtions prove, 
here is no follie lilee tofooliſh lone. * 
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2 Eingrefident.in — diſtant fro 
Venice, ſitting vnder a dae fade: that then 
S ſhzowded me rd thoexlteame bill ẽut ol the me⸗ 
Hr ridionalhoatʒ haming neuer a bo in um hand to 
A beguile time, nos no patheticalimpeeſſion in my 

head to pꝛocure anꝑ ſetrit movitatiõ, J dad flat 
fallen into a flumber,if 4 had not. trauslet, Weatic, and 
deſolate to haue bended his towards me Doeſitous to 
ſhakeoffd;owſineſſe with ſome companp, attended his arri- 
nall:but as he drew neere,he ſemed ſo quaint in his attire, £ ſo 
conceited in his countenance, as diemes the man either ſome 
penitent pilgrim that was very religious ſomo deſpairing lo⸗ 
nerthathad ben ta to affectionate... Kopthitotakct his delexigs 


tion. 
An Ode. 
Downethevalley gan lie tracks, 
Bagge and botile at his backe;.. 
In a ſureoate al of gray, 
Such weare Palmers om the way 
When wich ſcrip and ſtaffe 5975 lens, 
Teſis graue oniCaluarie: i4 
Ahat ot᷑ ſtra lle a ſwaine 
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Retsch ee 
Such rats mixture Pen ad q 
1 8 Wir hss keepe her Damſels quiet, | 
Benijtie ſets them downe then diet, 
Adon was not thought more faire 
Curled lockes of amber haire: _ 
Locks where loue did fit and wine. 3 
Nets to ſnare the ers cyne: 
Such a Palmer nete was ſcene; | TH 
Welt Lone himlele had Palmerberme. > PAPA 
Vet tor all he was ſo quaiat, e 
Sorrow did his viſ; 3 6654 ED 
Vi2e g 7 7—— — Ji 20 f Tp 720. 10 By B itt! 12115 
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Weedes and ſorrow were for loue. Toy. 


Thus aftired in his trauailing roabes. „and leneld out in the 
lineaments of his phiſnomie, (not ſceing me that lav cloſe in the 
thicket) her late him downe vnder a Beech tree, where alter her. 
had taken vp his ſeate, with afigh.he benannt _ RO out” 
his paſſions, 

Unfoztunate Palmer, whole wedos)diſcouers oy. woes, 
whoſe lokes thy ſoꝛrowes, whole ſighes'thy red entanics; thou 
wandꝛeſt to bewaile thy ſin, thatherrtafoꝛa hat ugt waudꝛed at 
the greatnes of ſin, c ſeekeſt nam ode HF krhunge land, 
to ſatiſſie theſe follies committed in hy untiun hom acdhp, is 
there moꝛe grace in the ———ů— ral moꝛe 
aq in lewrie, then merc mere ftucuirable 
iind ii ir pe⸗ 

boumnedhuingh fauoz 
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by tircumſkance, he punich thy kaulks in ſexftrifie. Ah but the 
deepelt vlcers haue the deepeſt cozafines: ſome loꝛes rannst be 
cured but by Sablimatum, and ſome offences, as they begin in 
content, ſo they end in lacke⸗cloth : J weare not this Palmers 
gray, fo challenge grace, no2 ſeeke the holy Land, to counter- 
uaile the Law , noz am a Pilgrime fo acquiffance ſinne with 
penance; but J content me in this habite, to ſhew the meeknes 
of my heart, t trauell thꝛough many Countries, to make other 
men learne to beware by my harmes . Foz if come among 
pouth, J will ſhewe them, that the ſineſt buds are ſoneſt nipt 
with frolks, the ſwerteſt flowers ſozeſt eaten with Cankers, 
and the ripeſt and yongeſt wits ſwneſt ouerthꝛzowne with fol- 
lies. Af A chance among Courtiers, J will fell them, that as the 
ſtarre Artophilax is baighteff, pet ſetteth ſwneſt, ſs their glo⸗ 
ries being moſt goꝛgeous, are dacht with fodaineonerth;ows, 
A amongſt Schollers , J will p. aue, that their philoſophicall 
axioms, their quiddities af Logick, their aphoziſines of Art, ars 
dillolued with this definite period, Omnia /25 /ole vanitu. Jfas 
mong Louers (and with this the teares fell from his epes, and 
the ſighs flew from his heart, as if at! ſhould ſplit againe:) At 
quoth he, (and he doubled his wozds with an Emphalis) J fall 
amongſt Louers, J will diſcipher to them, that their God is a 
bop, as fond as he is blind:thetr Godveſſe a woman, intconſtant, 
falſe.flaftering, like the winds that riſe in the thoares or Le- 
panthuu, Which in the moꝛning ſend fo:th guſts from the Nozth, 


and in the euening calmes from the Met: that their fancies 


e like Apꝛil ſhowers, begun in a Sun-ſhine., and ended in a 
ozme: their paſſions depe hell, their plealures Chimeraes 
pozfraitures, ſodaine iopes, that appearing like Iuno, are no⸗ 
thing when Ixion foucheth them but duſky aud fading clouds. 
Heere he ſtopped, and toke his ſcrip from his backe, and his. 
bottle from his ſide, and with fach cates as he had, as Lemons 
Apꝛicoks, and Oliues, he began a Palmers banquet: which di⸗ 
geſting with a cup ok wine well tempꝛed with Water, after e⸗ 
uerp dꝛaught he ſighed out this, Nanquam ſera cf ad bonos mores 
ua. Mhen he had taken his repaſt, caſtiag vp his epes fo hea⸗ 
nen, as being thankefv! fo; his benefites, and le2roWtul foz his 
ſinnes, falling into a deepe meditation, after * had a dohile lien 
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as a man in a traunee, heffarfed ſovainely , and with a halle 


cþ&red countenanncs ſung out this Ode. 
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The Palmeri Oas 


O HMenalcas on a day, _ 


As in field this ſhepheardlay, 
Tuning of his oaten pipe. 
Which he hit with many a ſtripe: 
Said to Coridon, tliat hee 

Once was yong and full of glee, 
Blithe and wanton was I then, 

Such deſires follow men. 

As Ilay and kept my ſheepe, 
Came the God that hateth ſleepe, 
Clad in armour all of fire, 


Hand in hand with Queene Deſire: 


And with a dart that wounded me, 


Pierſt my hart as I did lie: 

That when Iwoke I gan ſweare, 
Phillis beauty palme did beare. 

Vp! ſtart, forth went ], 

With her face to feede mine eye: 
There I law Deſire ſit, 

That my heart with Laue did hit, 
Laying forth bright Beauties hoo kes 
To intrap my gazing lookes. 
Loue I did, and gan to woe, 

Pray and ſigh, all would not doe: 
Women when they take the toy 
Couet to be counted coy. 

Coy was ſhe, that I gan court, 

She thought Loue was but a ſport. 
Profound Hell was in my thought, 
Such a paine Deſire had wrought. 
That I ſued with fighes and teares, 


.Still ingrate ſhe ſtopt hereares, 


rs my youth I had ſpent: 


Laſt 


Neuer too late. "3 


Laſt a paſs ion of Repene, 
Told me flat, that Defire 

Was a brand of Lene ſire, 

Which conſumeth men in thrall, 

b Vertue, youth, wit, and all, 
At this Saw, backe I ſtart, 
Beat Deſire from my hart, 
Shooke off Lowe and made an oath, 
To be enemy to both. 
Old I was when I thus fled 
Such fond toyes as cloyd my head. 
But this J learn d at Vertuss gate, 
The way to God is neuer late. 
Nunquam ſera eft ad bonos mores via. 


As (one as he had ended his Ode, he fell to his olde pꝛinciple 
Nunquan ſera ef}: and confirming it with a ſigh, he roſe vp, and 
was readie to depart towards Bergamo to take vp his lodging, 
foz the ſunne was declining towards the Weſt. 

But ̃ deſirous to ſearch further info this paſſionate palmer, 
croſſe him the way with his lalutatiou: Palmer (toʒ ſo thy ap⸗ 
parel diſcouers) and penitent, if the inward hart agree with thy 
outward paſſions, ifmy queſtions may not aggrauate thy gref, 
no2 my demaund be tedious to thy trauels, let me crane of tour⸗ 
fefie whither thou doſt bend the end ol thy pilgrimage , that if 
thou beeſt ſtept awzy, J map direct the, oz if thou knowelt the 
Countrep, I may wiſh #007 fortune to thy iourney,fo2 J haue all 
my life time coueted to be faithfull to my friends, and curteons 
to ſtrangers. T he Palmer (amazed at my lodaine ſalufation) 
ſtept backe and bent his bꝛowes, as ik he feared ſome pꝛeiudice, 
oꝛ were offended at my pꝛeſence: but when he ſaw me weapon⸗ 
leſſe, and without companp, and pet ſo affable in wozds, and 
debonaire in exterioz turteſies as might impoꝛt a Gentleman, he. 
deuontly moued his bonnet of gray, and made this reply: 

Gentleman ( foz no lefſe you ſ&me) if the flower may bee 
knowneby ſmel, oꝛ the man by his woꝛds: J am a Palmer,dil- 
couered by my gray,and penitent, il vou note my greete, 


n is as effectuail,as my attire is little counterkait, the di⸗ 
2 2 rection 
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rection of my iourney is nat to leruſalem: foz my faith tels mee, 
Chꝛiſt can dew as great fauour-dbwne in England, ag in Teri- 
CaO t have rs are not heard ſoꝛ he place; but in the 'behalfe of 
the perſon heartily repentant. By natiue home is England, the 
cd of iy icurney is Venice, where a mrane to viſite an olde 
friend of mine, an Engliſhman, to whome J haue bene long 
time indebted, and now meane partip to repap with ſuch ſtoze 
as J haue bought with hard experience. This night 3 will reit 
in the next village: and thus J hops ũr vou reſt ſatiffied, 

This anſwere of the Palmer made me the moze deſirous to 
enquireinto his ſkate, that J entreated him J might be hoſt to 
ſuch a gueſt:and ſeeing J was reſident in Bergamo, where that 
night he meant to harbour, ſuch lodging as a Country gentle⸗ 
man could afſfoꝛd, and ſuch cheere as ſuch a village might on the 
ſodaine yeeld, ſhould be at his command, | | 

Mell could this Palmer ſkill ofcourteſie, and returning mer 
many thankes, voucht of my pꝛoffer, and was willing to take 
my houle foz his Inne. As we paſt on the way, we chanced ts 
fall into pꝛattle thus. Sir(quoth J) it᷑ Jmight with many que⸗ 
ſtions not be offenſiue , J would faine be inquiũtiue to knowe, 
as you haus paſſed along France, Germany, and Rhine, ę part ot 
Italy, what vou haue noted wozthy of memoꝛp.Mouing his tap 
as a man that was paſſing curteous, he anſwered thus: J tell 
pou fir. (quoth he) as afoltſh queſtion merits ſilence, ſo a fami⸗ 
liar demaund craues a friendly reply ot dutp, although Zeno the 
Piloſspher counted it moze honour, tobe a filent naturaliſt, 
then an eloguent Ozatoꝛ. But as Jam not a Gimnoſophitll, to 
angle at cucry Sophiſticall obiection: De J am not a ſeuere 
Stotke, to anlwere but by ſillables: and therefoze thus to aur 
queſtion. 

After J had cutte from Dover fo Calice, J remembꝛed what 
olde Homer waitof VIyſſes, that he coueted, not anelp tc ſee 
ſtrange Countries, but with a deepe inſight to haue a view ins 

to the maners ok men: ſo J thought, as J paſſed thꝛough Paris, 
not onely to pleale mine eꝑe with the curious Architecture of the 
building, but with the diuers diſpoſitiou of the Inhabitants. 3 
{found therefo2e the Curt (foz Jaime firlt at the faireft)to haue 
. :Almsg;fit fog ſo royall a Regiment,ifhe.hadbene as perfectin 
16 424 true 
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Neuer too late. 


true religion, as politique in martiall diſciphine:ihe Courti⸗ 
ers, thep, as Ariſtippus, faloned vppon Dionyſius, turning like 
to the Camelion, into the likencfle of euery obiea that the king 
pꝛofered to their humoꝛous conceits, foꝛ if the king ſmiled, eue⸗ 
ry one in the tourt was in his iolity ihe frownd, their plumes 
kell like the Peacockes feathers, la that their outward pꝛeſente 
depended on his inward paſſions. Generally ſo, bat particular⸗ 
ty thus: the French gentlemen are amo2ous, as ſone perſwa⸗ 
ded by the beauty oftheir-miſtrefſe, to make a bꝛauie, as loz the 
maintenaute of Religion, to enter armies: their epes are like 
Salamander ſtones, that fire at the ſight of cuerp flame, their 
hearts as queaſie as the mineralles of /Etna that burne at the 
heate of the ſun; and are quencht with the puffe ofeuerp wind, 
They count it couttline, to ſpend their youth in tourting ok La⸗ 
dies, and their age in repenting of innes, vet moe ſoꝛ ward in 
the dne, than deudut in the other. They bandy glaunces vpon 
euer place, and as though they would appꝛoue tuery paſſion fo: 
a þzificipiez they let downe the period with e vopetegh : yet; as 
the breath ot a man vpon ſceele, no ſ@neelichteth on, but it len⸗ 
peth off, ſo is thebeginning and ending ok their loues. | 
Thus much foꝛ their Amours. Now foz their Armes, they 
be hardy ſouldiers, and reſolute: foꝛ their faith, frieudchip, reli⸗ 
gion, 62 other particular qualities, foꝛ there is a league betwixt 
vs and them, 5 will ſpare to ſpeake, leſt in being ſatpꝛicall, 3 
ould plod to farre with Diogenes, oz in flattring their faults; 
92 their follies, I ſhould claw a foles ſhoulder with Davus in 
Terence: ſkipping therefoze from them to the Germans. Nay, 
ſtay fir (quoth 3) befoze youwpaſſe the Alpes, give me leaue to 
hold pon an houre ſtil in Lions, foʒ though pou be a palmer, and 
religious, vet J hope ſuch deepe deuofion reſted not in pon, but 
an ounce of Venus fanours hang in vour epes, and when you 
had ſpent the moming in oziſons, vou could in the afternone 
lend a glaunte to a faire Lady. The eagie ſoares not ſo high in 
the apze, but ſhet can eſpie a little ſiſh in the ſea : the lunne in 
- Cancer goes retrograde, the coldeſt clime hath his ſummer, aud 
Apollo was neuer ſo ſtoptall, but mel in amo hte could let fall 
almile, and the moſt ſeuere pilgrime o palmer hath an eye as 
well as a heart, ener re „ ds d thought — 
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bend to Theologie: thereſoꝛe, Jp2zay vou, what thinke you of 
the French⸗ women: At this queſtion, although his grauitie 
Was great pet with a pleaſant countenance he made this reply: 
Although fire is hote, as wel in the toldeſt region ofthe Nozth, 


ag in the kurtheſt Southerne paralell: the grafle okthe ſame co⸗ 


lour in Ægypt as it is in Iewrie, and wome wherſoener they ber 
bꝛed, be mala neceſſaria, yet though their generall eſſence bee all 
one as comming fromEua, and therefoze froward , inconſtant, 
light, amoꝛous, deceitfull, and id non ? better delciphered by 
Mantuan, then J can make deſcription ot: vet as the Diamonds 
in India be moze hard then the Coꝛniſh ffoneg in England: as 
the Margarites ofthe Weſt are moze oꝛient then the Pearles 
of the South, ſo womens affections are affected affer the diſpo⸗ 
ſition of the clime wherein they are bo2znc/;:although Auicen 
in his Aphoziſmes ſets downe this concluſion;that thoznes no 
where grow witheuf pꝛickes, no2 netties, without tings : but 
leauing off this pꝛeamble: thus to your queſtion. The Wo? 
men in France generally, as concerning the exterio: lineamen ts 
oftheir outward perfection, are beautifull, as being Meſternip 
ſeated neere great Brittanie, where Nature ſits and hatcheth 
beauteous Paramours : pet although, natura naturaus, hath 
ſhewed her cunning in their poꝛtratures, as women that thinke 
nothing perle that Arte hath not poliſhed; that haue d2ugges 
of Alexandria, minerals of Ægypt, waters from I harſus, pain⸗ 
tings from Spaine, and what to do fozſoth? To make them 
moꝛe beautiful then vertuous, and moze pleaſing in the cies of 
men, then delightful in the ſight of God: this is but their exte- 
rtoar vanity that blemiſheth their in ward vertues, if they haue 
any. But moꝛe to their inferiour inclination. Doms, as if they 
were votaries vnto Venus, and af their natiuities had no o⸗ 
ther influence, take no pleaſure but in amozous Paſſions, no 
delight but in Madꝛigals of Loue, wettingCupids wings with 
roſewater, and tricking vp his quiuer with ſwete perfumes, 
they ſet out their faces as Fowlers doe their daring glages, that 
theLarkes that ſoare higheſt, may ſtope ſone-;-afſone as 
the poꝛe louing foles are wzapt withintheirnets,then they ſue 
with ſighes, and pleade with Sonnets; faing teares, 4paintout 
- paſſions to winne per, een be cor, comes at 8 
ure: 
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lure: fog when they ler rung nouicesintrapt; then the French 
damesarsliketo the people tHyperborei,: that ſyurning liquo⸗ 


rite with their fete; ſecrxeiy ſlacke their hunger with the inyee _ 
thereof: ſa thoy out mardi ſeeming to tontemne their ſutoues 
motions ʒſtand in deadly feare leſt they ſhould leaut vff their 


amozous paſſions: ſs that they haus loue in their eye-liddes, ſo 


flenderly tacked on by fancy, as it dꝛops off with euery dꝛeame, 


and is ſhakt off with euery vaine ſlumber. Som ok them are 
as Sappho was, ſuttie to allure, and flippery to deceine;-haning 
their hearts made of ware, ready to receiue cuery impꝛeſſion, 
not content till they haue as many louers as their hearts haue 
entrances foꝛ lone, and thoſe ars like to pumite ſtones that are 
light and fult of holes. Dome are as inconſtant as Creſsida, 
that be Troylus neuer ſo true, vet dut of ght, out ot minde: and 
as ſonc as Diomede begins to court, ſh like Venetian fraf⸗ 


fique, is fo2 his peny, currant / currendo, ſterling copne paſſfa⸗ 


ble from man ta man in way oferchange. Others are as Lidia, 
eruell, whole harts are hammered in the ſozge ol pꝛide, thinking 
themſelues to god fo2 all, and none 'wozthp of them, and pet 
oft times neſtling all day in the Sunne with the Bertie, are at 
night contented with acowſherd foz ſhelter. Theſe haue eyes 
of 1Bagliſkes, that are pꝛeiudiciall to euer obiect, and hearts of 
Adamant, not any wap to be pierced: and pet Y thinke, not dp⸗ 
ing maides,no2 leading Apes to Hell: fo; Veſtaes ſatriſite cena⸗ 
ſed long fincein Rome, e virgins are as rare as black Swans: 
oppoꝛtunitie is a ſoʒe plea in Venus tourt, able, J tell peu, to o⸗ 


uerthzow the copeltſhe that is. I could inferre moꝛe perticular 


inſtances, and diſtinguiſh moꝛe at large of the Frenth2Gentle- 
women: but let me leaue them to their humoꝛous vanities, and 
relolue our felues, that Ireland doth not onely bꝛing faoth 
Molues, noz Ægypt Crocodiles, no; Barbarie Lropardes, no: 
France ſuch qualified women; but as the earth yeelds werds as 
well in the loweft valleyes, as in the higheſt mountaines, ſo 
women are vniuerſally la neceſſaria, whereſoeuer they be ei⸗ 
ther bzed oz bzought vp. With this concluſtue period hes bzea⸗ 
thed him: and J could not but ſmile foſcethe Palmer ſhake his 
head at the fondneſſe of women, as a man that had bene galled 
with their ingratitude. Well, alter bee pauſed a little he left 


France, 
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France, and beganne to talke ol Germany, and that was thus: 
After J had left Lions, à paſſed by the Apes, and coaſted into 
Germany, whereas ſown tie country ſeated under a'colve 
clime, o A perceiued the prople-high minded, e fuller ofwozvs 
then of curteſte; giuen moꝛe to d2inke then to devotion: and yet 
ſundꝛy places ſtuſfed with S chiſmes and Vereſies, as people 
that delight to bee fauious. There might vou ſee their interisʒ 
vanities moze than their outward apparell did impdꝛt, and olt 
times their vaunts moꝛe than their manhwd. 02 loue, as Iſaw 
Venus ok no great account, vet thee bad there a Temple, and 
though they did not beautifp it with Jewels, they plainly pow⸗ 
red koꝛth ſuch Oꝛiſons as did bewꝛay: though thep could not 
court it as the French did with Art, pet their luſt was not leſle, 
noz their liues moe honelſt. Becauſe the people were litle affa- 
ble, grew not ſo farre inquiſitiue to their manners and cu⸗ 
ſtomes, but /c pede pait them ouer, fo that J traueled vp as 
farre as Vienna, where J ſaw a thing woꝛthy af memoꝛp. In a 
valley betwe&ene two high mauntaines, topt with trees of mer⸗ 
uailous verdure, where bp ran a fountaine pleaſant, aſwell fo: 
the murmure of the ſtreames, as fo2 the ſweetneſſe of waters, 
there was ſcituated a little Lodge artiſiciallp built, and at the 
doe, a man of very great grauitie, t no leſſe age, ſate leaning 
vpon his ſtaffe, ſo to take the benefit of the aire and the Sunne: 
his haires were as white as the thꝛeꝛds of ſilke in Arabia, oz as 
the Palme tries on the mount of Libanus: many peares had 
made furrows in his face, where Experience ſate and ſeemed to 
fel fozth Dzacles:Deuotion appeared in his habite, and his out- 
ward cloth diſcourſing his inward heart; that the old Wermite 
ſeemed in the woꝛld a reſolute deſpiſer ofthe woꝛld. Standing a 
while and wondꝛing at this old man, at laſt ali reuerente done 
that his yeres did require, oꝛ my youth was bound vnto, after 
ſalutations J queſtioned him of the oꝛder ot his kife:zwho anſwe⸗ 
red me with ſuch curteſie and humilitie, as Jpertemes in his 
wozds the perfect Idea of a moztified man. After ſundʒy queſti⸗ 
ons bzoken with pro & contra, at laſt he tak me by the hand and 
carried me into his Cell, where J found not thole Veenſill 4 
which Tully (axes areneceſſary to be in euere Cottage, but 3 
kound bones, and that ol Theologie: adzinking cup, x that ons 
all: 


a_— 


— . 


Neuer too late. 


tull ol water: a dead mans ſkull, an houre glaſſe, anda Bible: 


thus only was his houſe garniſhed, After he had ſate downea 
little, he loked me very earneſtly in the fate, as a man that had 
ſome ſkill in phiſiognomie, to cenſure ot the inward qualities by 
the outward appearance: at laſt, in rough high Dutch verles hee 


thus bꝛeathed out his opinion, whieh A dzew thus into blancke | 


verſe. 


The Hermites Set 
Here loolce my ſonne for no vaine.glorions lhewes, 
Oft royall apparition for the eye, 
Humble an na befitteth men of yeeres, 
—_— my Cel, _ in a ſilent ve 
olding Content for pouerty and peace. 

And in 2 lodgejis ale mdf _— 

Labor and Loiicvnited in one lea 

I want not, for my minde affo — wealth: 
Ilenow not Enuy for I clime not hie: 

Thus doe Iliue, and thus I meane to die. 

Then he ſtept to his ſhelle, and takes downe a Deaths head, 
wheron loking, as a man that meditated vpon ſome deep mat⸗ 
ter, he ſhoke his head, and the teares ſtanding in his eyes her 
men his matter thus. 


If that the world pteſents illuſions, 1828030 
Or Sathan ſeekes to puffe me vp with pempc 
As man fraile and apt to follow pride: 
Then ſee, my ſonne, where I haue in my Cell, 
A dead mans skull, which calls this ſtraigkt to winde. 
Tlhbat as this is, ſo muſt my ending be. 
When then I ſee that earth to earth muſt paſſqʒ,q 
Iſigh, and ſay, all fleſh is like co graſſe, 
Alter he had thus explained the reaſon why he kept the dead 
mans ſkull in his Cell, hereacht to his honre glalle, and Wen 
hes tage ogy to deltant. 


Ifcate * ſueet digt in life, 


1 to ſee out many dayes, 
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Greenes 

Drawes me to liſten to the flattering world, 

Then ſee my glaſſe which ſwiftly out doth runne, - 
Comparde to man, who dies ere he begins. 

This tels me. time ſlacks not his poaſting courſe, 

But as a glaſle runnes out with euery houre/, 

Some in their youth; ſome in their weakeſt age, 

All ſore to die, but no man knowes bis time. 

But this ] thinłe, how vaine a thing is man, 

Whoſe longeſt life is likened to a ſpan? 


Laſtly, he toke his Bible in his hanv,whcreuponleaning 

his arme, he amplified thus, | 

When Saihan to ſitt me with his wiles, 

Or proudly dares to give a fierce aſſault, 

To make a (hipwracke of my fai /h with fearet, 

Then armde at all pon ts to withſtand the foe 

With holy armour : heres the martiall ſword: 

T his booke, this Bible, this tro · edged blade, 

Whoſe iweet content pierceth the gates of hell: 

Deſciphering lawes and diſcipline of warre, 

To ouerthrow the ſtrength of Sathans iarre. 


Thus the Hermite diſcoucred to me the ſecrets of bis Cell: 


and after, that 3 ſhould be pꝛiuie to all his patheticall conccits, 


he bought foꝛth a few rotes, and ſuch fimple diet as he had, to 
confirme that he fpcd Nature eacry way within her limites: 
wondzing at the methode he vled in his Cell, after J had taken 
my repaſt with him as we met courteoufly., we parted friend- 
ly, hte with exhoztations to be ware o? pouths faliics , J with 
thanks and reuerence to his aged pores , foz his graue and fa- 


therle perſwaũon: ſo J went trom his Celli ts Vienna, & from 


thence coaſted vp into the bozders of Italie. 

The Palmer had ſcarte name? Italp, but we were come to 
m houſe, where J gaue him iuch entertainment, as either the 
abilitie of my ſubſtaure, the ple ty ofthe country, oz the ſhoꝛt⸗ 
nelle of the time conld aſfoʒd:and becauſe would euery way 


grace him, J bꝛought downe mp wite to giue him a ropall wel- 


come, a fauour ſeldome ſhewed in Italie: pet becauſe he was a 
Palmer, 
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Palmer, and his pꝛofeſſion valned beautie at a light pꝛice, 1 
did him that grace. To be ſhoꝛt, at laſt we ſate do wne to ſupper; 
and there paſt the time with ſuch pleaſing chat, as the pleaſant 
Palmer pleaſed to conferre vpon. Dupper done, I deſired the 
Palmer fo diſcourſe (if it were not offene) what reaſon mo⸗ 
ued him to direct his Pilgrimage only to Venice. Raiſing him- 
ſelfe'vp with a ſmeling countenaunce, he made this reply. 
Courfeous Gentleman,foz ſomuch pour affable and liberall 
diſpoſition doth app2oue, Iupiter when he was entertained by 
poze Baucis,accounted ingraàtitude ſo heynoas, as he turned 
their Cottage to a Temple, and made them ſacrificers at his 
Altars: Boſpitalitie is ſo pꝛetious, as no pꝛite may value. 
Then il A ſhould not grant any lawfull demand, J might ſeeme 
as little pliant to humanitie, as yon lteable to courteſie: and 
therefoze,i*the Gentlewoman your wife and vou wil ſit vppe to 
he are the diſtourles of A traueller, J will firſt rehearſe you an 
Englich Biſtoꝛy, aced and ruented in my countrey of England: 
but fo that the Gentleman is yet lining, J will ſhaddo w his 
name, although J manileſt his follies, and when J haue made 
relation, à will hew why J dircced the courſe of my Pilgrt- 
mage, only fo Venice, Py wife by her countenance ſeemed to 
be maruelous content, and my ſelfe kept ſilence, Whe * 


the Palmer began as followeth, 


The Palmers Tal.. 


12 thoſe dares when Palmerin raigned King cf great Brit- 

tanie, famouſed ſo2 his deedes o? Chiualry, there dwelled in 
the Cittie of Cactbrancke, a Gentleman of an auncient houſe, 
called Franceſco, a man, whole Jjoarevifage , though it were 
Wozſhippefu!l , yet it was not indurd with much wealth: 

inſomuch, that his learning was better then his reuenewes, & 
his wit moze beiicficiall then his ſubſtance. This Segnior Fran- 
celco, deſirous to bend the courſe ot his compaiſie to ſome peate⸗ 
able Poꝛte, ſpꝛead no moze cloth in the winde than might make 
caſte ſaile, leſt hoyſting vp fo ſodainely aboue the maine pard, 
ſome ſoaine guſt might makehim * in the 1 


| 
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he were vong, vel he was not raſh with Icarus, fo ſoare into the 
ſkie, but to cry outwith old Dedalus, Medium tenere tutiſſimum: 
treading his hoe without any ſlippe. Me was ſs generally lo⸗ 
ned of the cittizens , that the richeſt Merchant oz graueſt 
Burghmaſter would not refuſe to graunt him his daughter in 
mariage, hoping moze of his inſuing foꝛtunes, then of his p2e - 
ſent ſubſtante. At laſt, caſting his eye on a Gentlemans daugh⸗ 
ter that dwelt not far from Caerbranck, he fell in lone, and pꝛo⸗ 
ſecuted his ſute with ſuch affable courteſie, as the maide conſi⸗ 
dering the vertue and wit of the man, was conſent to ſet vp her 
reſt with him, lo that her fathers conſent might be at the knit⸗ 
ting vp of the match. Frenceſco thinking himſelfe cockeſure, as 
a man that hoped his credite in the Citie might carrie awaie 
moꝛe then a countrey gentlemans daughter, finding her father 
on a dap at fit opoztunity, he made the motion about the grant 
of his daughters mariage. The old churle that liſtned with both 
cares to luch a queſtion, did not in this in vtramuis aurem dor mi- 
re, hut leaning on his elbow, made pꝛeſent anſwere, that her 
dowate required a greater, feofment then hislands were able to 
affw2d, And vpon that, without further debating ofthe matter, 
he roſe vp and hied him home, whither as ſone as he came, hee 
called his daughter befoze him, whoſe name was J/abell, to 
whome he vttered theſe woꝛdes. Why hulwile ( quoth her) are 
you ſo idle taſked, that you ſtand vpon thoznes vntill you haue 
a huſband? are youno ſoner hatched with the Lapwing, but 
you will runne away with the ſhell on pour head: Sone paickes 
the free that willpzoue a thozne,anda girle that loues to ſone, 
will repent fo late, UWhat,a huſband: why the maids of Rome, 
durſt not loke at Venus Temple ſtill they were thirtie, noz 
went they vnmaſtzed till they were married, that neither their 
beauties might allure other, noꝛ thep glaiicetheir eies on eue⸗ 
rie wanton, I fell thee fond girle, when Nijus ouerfioweth be- 
foze his time, /Egyptis plagued with a dearth : the trees that 


bloome in Feb2uary,ars nipped with the frofts in May, vn- 
... timely fruits had neuer god fo:fune,and young Gentiewomeu, 


that are woed and won ere they be wiſe , ſozrow and repent be⸗ 
foze they be old. What ſeeſt thou in Franceſco , that thineepe 
mult chole,and thy heart mult fancie? Js he beantifullz Why 

| ond 
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e ee lneth at moꝛneʒit hateth — — 
is like a bauen, but n blaze and beauty, wh bow can 2 better 
compare it than to the goꝛgeous Cedar, that is onely fo; chew, e 
nothing fo2 pꝛoſit:to the Apples of Tantalus, that are pꝛecious 
in the eye, and duſt in the hand:to the ſtarre Artophilax, that is 
moſt bzight,but fifteth not ſoꝛ any compaſſe: ſo young men that 
tand vpon their outward poꝛtraiture, tell th they are preiu⸗ 
dieiall: Demophoon was faire, but how dealt he with Phillis? 
Aneas was a bꝛaue man, but a diſſembler: fond girle, all but 
little wozth if they be not wealthy: And J pzay thee, what ſubs 
ffance hath Franceſco to indue the with: Haſt thou not heard 
that want bꝛeakes amitp, that ldue beginneth in gold, and en⸗ 
deth in beggery:that ſuch as marry but to a laire face, tie them 
ſelues oft to a foule bargaine? And what wilt thou doe with a 
huſband that is not able fo maintaine thee? Buy fozſwthadzam 
of pleaſure with a pound ofſozrow,and a pint of content with a 
whole tunneof pꝛeiudiciall diſpleaſures 2 But why do à caſt 

. ones info the ayze,o2 bꝛeathe my woꝛds into the winde, when 
to perſwade a woman from her will, is to roule Siſiphus lone: 
oꝛ to tie a headſtrong girle from loue, is to tie the Furies again 
im Fetters: Thecefoze huſwife, to pꝛeuent al miſfoztunes; I will 
be your Japloz. And with that he carried her in and ſhut her ay 
in his owne chamber, not giuing her leaue to depart, hut when 
his key gaue hir licenſe, pet at laſt ſh ſo tunningly diſſembled, 
that ſhe got thus farre liberty, not to be cloſe: pꝛiſoner, but to 
walk about the houſe:pet enery night hee ſhut vp her clothes, 
that no nightly feare of her eſcape m ght hinder his bꝛoken 
ſlumbers. 

Where leauing her, let vs returne to Franceſco, who to his 
ſoꝛrow heardof al theſe hard foꝛtunes: and being penſiue, was 
full of many paſũons, but almoſt in deſpayꝛe, as a man that 
durſt not come nigh her fathers doze,noz ſend any letters wher⸗ 
by to comfoꝛt his M iſtreſſe, oz to lay anꝝ plot other liberty: foz 
no ſoner any ſtranger came thither but he ſulpitious they came 
from Franceſco, firſt ſent vp his daughter into her Chamber, 
then, as watchfull as Argus with all his gies, he.payed into e⸗ 
uery particular geſture aud hehautour al the partie and it any 
iealous humoz toke him in the 3 would not onely be ve⸗ 
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: beautie, and yet I toll 1. I ve err Pere theu re⸗ 


rie inquiſitine with Aden e bet world fkraine curfe- 


ſies, and ſearch them'very narrowly, whether they hadany let- 


ters oꝛ no to his daughter Iſabell. 

T his narrow inquiſition made the pw2e Gentleman almoſt 
frant icke, that he turned ouer Auacreon, Ouid de Arte Amanai, 
and all bwkes that might teach him anp fleights of louc:but fo: 


all their pꝛiutiples, his owue wit ſcrued him foz the beſt ſhift, 


aud that was happily begun, and foztunately ended thus. It 
chanted, that as he walked thus in his mules, fetching the tom⸗ 
paſſe of his conceit beyond the ne, he met with a pwze Wos 
man, as her tuſtome was, began her exordiwn with, J pzay 
god Maiſter, and ſo ſwath, hoping to find the Gentleman as li⸗ 


verall, as he was full of gratious fauours: neither did ſhe mille 


ok her imagination, fo: he that thought her likely to be dzawne 
on to the executing of his purpoſe, conceited — . — gold was 
as god as glew to knit her to any pꝛactiſe whatſoruer, and 
therefoze out withhis purle, and clapt her in the hand with a 
French-crowne. iT his bnaccuftomed reward made her moze 
franke of courteſics, that eacy rag reacht the Gentleman a re⸗ 
uereuce, with pꝛomiſe of many p2ayers fo2 his 5calth, - Me that 
harped on another fring/foke the woman by the hand, and ſit⸗ 


ting downovpon the green-gralle,diſcouilt vato her from point 


to point the beginning and ſcquel ol his loncs, and how by no 
meancs (except by her) he could conuay any letter. The beg⸗ 
ger dcfirous to do the C entleman any pleaſure, ſaid ſhie was 
ready to take any paines that might redound to his content, 
Whereupon he replied thus ;: When mother, thou ſhalt goe to 
ponder abby which is her fathers houſe, and when thou com⸗ 
melt thither,vſe thy wonted eloquence to intreat fo2 thy alms: 
ik the Paiſtcr ofthe houle be pzelent,ſhew thy paſpoꝛt.and ſæeme 
very paſſſonate:but if hee b abſent oʒ out of the wap, then, oh 
then mother, loke about if thou (eſt Diaiia maſłingin the ſhape 
ok a Airgine, it thou ſpieſt Venus, nap one moꝛe beautilull thin 
loues Goddeſſe, and J tell thee ſhes is my loue, faire Iſabel, whom 
thou ſhalt dilterne from her other ſiſter thus: her viſage is faire, 
containing as great reſemblance ot vertue, as lineaments of 
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the Diamond, and ſo pointed that it pearteth to the quicke, yet 
ſo chaſte in the motion as therein is ſeene,as in a mixrour,cours 
teũe temp;ed with a vertnous dildaine: her countenance is the 
very map of modeſtic:e to ginethe amozencere marke, it thou 
findeſt her in the way, thou ſhalt ſee her moꝛe liberall to beſtow, 
than thou pittifall to demaund: her name is Iſabel: to her from 
me ſhalt thou carry a letter, foulded vp euery way like a paſs 
port, with a greaſie backſide, & a great ſeale. Jfcunningly and 
cloſely thou tanſt thus conney vnto her the tenour of my mind, 
when thou bzingeſt vnto mee an anſwere, J will gine ther a 
bꝛate of Angels. She pe woman was glad of t his pꝛoffer, and 
thereupon pꝛomiſed to venture a ioynt, but ſhee woulde further 


ſpects the onfward poꝛtrature 62 inward perfection: her eie like 


PP 


him in his loues: whereupon ſhe followed him to his chamber, 


and 78 wile be wait a letter to this effect, 
| Scheier. F raneeſco to faire Jab. 


WW J note ( faire Iabe!)thertremity of thy foꝛtunes, 
meaiureof the paſſions ot my loue, J finde that Venus 
hath made ther conftant fo requite my mileries, and that where 
the greateſt onſette is giuen by Foꝛtune, there is ſtrongeſt de⸗ 
fence made by affection: foz J heard, that thy father, ſuſpitions, 
oꝛ rather iealous ot our late vnited ſimpathie, doth watch like 


Argus oner lo, not ſuffering thee fo paſſe. beyond the reach of 


his eve, vnleſſe (as her thinks) thou ſhouldſt oucr reach thy ſelle. 
Dis minde is like the Tapers in lanus Temple, that ſet once 
on fire, burnc till they conſume themſelues: his thonghts like 
the Sunne beames, that ſearch euerp ſecret Thus watching 
the, he duerwaketh himiclfe, and pet( J hope) pꝛofiteth as little 
as they which gaze on the flames ol Acta, which vaniſh out of 
their ſight in lmoake. 

J haue heard them ſay, (faire 1fabell) that as the Diamonds 
are tried by cutting ot glaſſe, the Topate by biding the fozce of 


the anuile, the Rethin wodby the hardnelle; fo womens ex⸗ 


cellence is dilcouered in their tonſtantie. Then if the periodsf 
all their vertues cou ſiſt in this, that they take in loue ty mo⸗ 
neths, and let it ſup by minutes, that as the Coꝛtoiſe they — 

Neat 


9 pedetentim, and when they cometo their reſt, will hardly be re- 

moues. 3 hope thou wilt conſürme in thy loues the very pattern 
1 of feminine lopaltie, hauing no motion in thy thoughts, but fan⸗ 

| 

| 


from thy ſight, Jam depꝛiued ef the chiefeſt ozgan of my life, 
hauing no ſence in my life perfect, in that J want the viewe of 
thy perfection, ready with ſozrow to perich in deſpaire, ik reſol- 
ued ol thy conſtancie, {did not triumph in hope. Lherefoze now 
reſts it in thee to ſalue all theſe ſozes; and pꝛouide medicines ſoꝛʒ 
theſe daungerous maladies, that our paſſions appeaſed,we may 
end our harmony in the faithfull vnion of two harts. Thou ſceſt 
Loue haih his ſhifts, and Venus quiddities are moft ſubtile So⸗ 
phiſtrp, that he which is touched with beautie, is euer in league 
with opoztunitie: theſe pzinciples are pzoned by the mefſen- 
ger, whoſe ſtate diſconers my reftleſſe thoughts, impatient of a- 
ny longer repulſe. J haue therefoze ſought to ouermatch thy fa- 
ther in pollicie, as he suer⸗ſtraines vs in iralouſie, and ſceinghe 
ſekes it, to let him finde a knot in a ruſh:as therefoze I haue ſent 
ther the ſumme of my paſſions in the foꝛme of apaſpozt, ſo re⸗ 
turne me a reply wꝛapt in the ſame paper, that as wee are fo2- 
ted to court our deteits in one ſhiſt, ſa hereafter we may: vnite 
our lones in one Simpathy: appoint what 4 ſhall do to com⸗ 
paſſe a pꝛiuate conference. Thinke 3 will account ofthe Deas 
as Leander: of the Warres as Troylus : of all daungers as a 
man reſolued to attempt any perill; oz bzeake any pꝛeiudite fo: 
thyſake.Say, when, and where 2 ſhall mitte the, and ſo, as - 
begun paſſionately, I bꝛake off abzuptlp. Farewell. 


Thine in fatall reſolution, 
Seigneur Franceſco, 


A Fterhe hadwaitten the letter, + diſpatcht the mefenger: 
her mind was ſofired on the bzace of Angels,thatthe ſtir⸗ 

red her old ſtumps till Ge came to the houſe of Seigneur Frego- 
ſo, Who at that iuſtaut was walkt abzod,td take viewe of his 
paſtures ,. Sh&noſoner began her method ol begging with a 
ſolemne pꝛaper, and a pater —ö: RI ee 
as 
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was euer bent to pitty the pe, came to the doze, fo (ee the ne⸗ 
ceſfity ofths party, who began to ſalute her thus. Faire Þifkrts, 
whole vertues extisde your beauties, and pet I doubt not but 


von deme your perfection equinalent with therareſt paragons - 


in Brirtanie:as pour eye receines the obiec of mp milcry , fo let 
your hart haue an inſight info my exfreamities, who once was 
voung, and then fanoured by foꝛtune, now old and croſſed by the 
deſtinies,dziuen when J am weakeſt, to the wall, and when J 
am wozft able, fo2it to hold the candle: Seeing then the faults 
of my youth haue foꝛſt the fall of mine age, and J am daiuen in 
the winter ol my yeares,to abide the bzunt of all ſtoꝛmes, let the 
plenty of your pouth pitty the want of my decrepite ſfate : and 
the rather, becauſe my foztune was once as high as my fall is 
now lowe:foz pzofe, ſwat Miſtris, ſee my paſpozt, wherein you 


Hall find my paſſions & much patience at which period, mas 
| king 2courtefic, her very rags ſeemed ts gine Iſabel reuerence, 


he hearing the beggar inũnuate with ſuch a fenſtble pꝛeam⸗ 
ble, thought the woman had had ſome god parts in her, e there- 
foze take her certificate ; which as ſone as the had opened, and 
that ſhe perceiued it was Francefcoes hand, ſhe ſmiled, and pet 
bewꝛaped a paſſion with a biuſh. So that ſtepping frb the wo- 
man, che went into her chamber, where ſhe read it duer with 
ſuch patheticall impzeſſions, as euery motion was infangled 
with a d:lemma:foz on the one lde, the loneofFranceſco groun- 
ded moꝛe on his inferiour verfues,thenhis exteriour beauties, 
gaue ſuch fierce aſſaults to the bulwarke of her affections,as the 
Fozf was ready fo be ye&lded vp: but chat the feare of her Fas 
thers diſpleaſure,armed with the inſtigations ot nature, dꝛaue 
her to meditate thus with herſelfe. 

- Now Iſabel, Tone and foztune haue bꝛought thee info a 
labozinth,thy thoghts are like Janus pictures, that pzefent both 
peate and warre, and thy mind like Venus Anuile, whereon is 
hammered both Feare and Nope: Sith then the chance lieth in 
thine sone chopte, do not with Medeaſee and allow of the beit, 
and _ followthe wozſt ; but of two extreames, if they be In. 
mediata, chaſe that may haue leaſt pꝛeindice and molt pzofite. 


Thyfather is aged, and wiſe, and many peares hath taught 


him much experience. The olde Fore is moze ſubtle than the 
D roung = 
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Greenes 


mak Cub, the Bucke moze ſkilfull fo choſe his fode than the 


young Kawnes. Men of age, feare and foze-ſee that which youth 
teapeth at with repentance. If then his graue wiſdome excædes 
thy greene wit, and his ripened fruites thy ſpꝛouting bloſſomes, 
thinke it he ſpeake fo2 thy auaile, as his pꝛinciples are perfect, ſo 
they are grounded on Loue and Mature. it is a ncre collop, 
ſayes he, is cut of the owne fleſh, and the ſtap of thy foztunes, 
is the ſtaffe of thy life: no doubt he ſes with a moze piercing 
iudgement into the life of Franceſco ; foz thou ouercome with 
fancie, cenſureſt of all his actions with partialitie. Franceſco, 
though he be young and beautifull, pet his reuenewes are net 
anlwerable to his fauours: the Cedar is faire, but vafraitfull, 
the Volgoa bꝛight ſtreame but without fiſh : men conet ra⸗ 
ther to piant the Oliue foz p2ofit;than the Alder foz beauty, and 


- young Gentlewomen ſhould rather fancy to line, than affecto 
—luſt:fo2 loue without lands, is like to a fire without fewell, that 


- foz a while ſheweth a bꝛight blaze, and in a moment dieth in his 
owne cinders. Doſt thou thinke this, Iſabel, that thine eye may 
not ſurfet ſo with beautie, that the minde ſhall vomite vp repen- 
tance: pes, foꝛ the faireſt Roſes haue pꝛickes, the pureſt lawnes 
their moles, the bꝛighteſt Diamonds their crackes, and the 
moſt beautiful men of the moſt imperfect conditions, fo2 nature 
hauing cere to polliſh the body ſo faire, ouerweenes herſelfe in 


her excellencp, that ſhe leaues their minds imperfect. Whither 
no lſabel, into ablurd Aphoꝛiſmes: Mhat can thy father per⸗ 


ſwade the to his, that the moſt gloꝛious ſhels haue not the moſt 
oꝛient margarites, that the pureſt flowers haue not the moſt 
perfect ſauours, that men, as they excel in pꝛopoꝛtion ot body, ſo 
they exctede in perfection of minde? s not nature both curious 
and abſolute, hiding the moſt vertuous minds in the moſt beau⸗ 
tifull touertures: My what ofthis, tond girle? Suppoſe theſe 
pꝛomiſes to be granted, vet they inferno concluſion, foz ſuppoſe 
be be beautifati and vertuous, and his wit is equall with his 
parentage,yet he wants wealth to maintaine Love, and there⸗ 
toꝛe ſapes old Fregoſo,not wozthy of labels loue. Shall J then 
tie iny affection to his Lands oꝛ to his lineaments:? To his ris 
' ches,02 his qualities: Are Venus altars to be filled with golde, 
oz lopaltp of harts:às the re of Cupids conſiſfoꝛꝝ vnited 
in 
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in che abound ante of copne : oz the abſolute perfection ot con⸗ 


ſtancy?Ahi{abel!, thinke this, thatlonebzoketh no exception dt 
want, that where Fancie diſplapes her colours, there alwayes .... | 
either Plenty kerps her court, oz elle Patience io tempers eue- | 1 


ry extreame, that all defects are ſupplied with content. Uppon 
this, as hauing a farther reach, and a deeper inſight, the ſtept has 
gily to her ſtandiſh, and wzit him this anſwer. 


Jabell to Franceſes, health. 

Lthough the nature ofa Father, and the dutie ofa childe 
a might moue me relolutely to reiec thy letters, pet J recet- 

ned — that thou art Franceſco , and J Iſabell, who were 
once pꝛiuate in affedion, as now we are diſtant in places. But 
know, my Father,whoſe command to me is a law of conſtraint 
ſefs downe this cenſure, that loue without health, is like fo a 
Cedar free without fruite, oꝛ to coʒue ſowne in the ſandes, that 
withereth foz want ol mopſture: and 4 haue reaſon Franceſco 
to dieme of ſnow by the whitenes, and of tres by the bloſſoms. 
The olde man whoſe wwozdes are Oꝛacles teils me that lone + 
that entereth in a moment, flycth out in a minute, that mens 
affections are like the deaw vppon a Chꝛiſtall, which no ſw⸗ 
ner lighteth on, but it leapeth off: their eyes with euery glaunce 
make anew choice, and euere ioke can commaund a figh, ha⸗ 
ning their harts like Saltpe&ter, that fiereth at the firſt, andyet 
p2oueth but a flaſb, their thoughts reaching as high as Cedars, 
nt as bittle as rods that bꝛeake with eucry blaſt : had Car- 
thagebenebereft ofſofamons a Virago : ik the Froian had 
berne as conftant as he was comely : Had the Quenne of Pos... 
etrie beene pinched with ſo many paſſions ik the wanton Ferri⸗ 
man had bene as faithfull as he was faire. No Franceſco, and 
thereloꝛe ſeing the bꝛighteſt bloſſomes are peſtered with molt 
Caterpillers, the lwerteſt Roſes with the ſharpeſt p2ickes, 
the faireſt Cambꝛickes with the fouleſt ſtaines, and men with 
the beſt pꝛopoꝛtion, haue commonly leaft perfedion . J may 
feare to (wallow the hoke, left 4 finde moze bane in the con⸗ 
fection, than pleaſure in the bait, But here let mebzeathe, and 
with ſighs foꝛeſeæ mine owne folly. Women, poꝛe ſouls, are 


like to * in Calabria, that A to be 
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** bzowſe on it with gredineſle: reſembling the ich 
MNngra, that ſeing tbe hohe bare, vet ſwallowes with dotight, 
© fo women foꝛe / ſeæ, vet ds not pꝛeuent, knowing what is pꝛoũta⸗ 
ble, pet not eſchewing the pꝛeindice: @o Franteſto, I fe thy 
_. beauties, Jknow thy want, and J feare thy vanities, pet can J 
not but allow of all, were they the woꝛſt ofall , becanſe J — 
in my mind this pꝛinciple, in Loue is no lacke. What Gould Y 
Franceſco touet to dally with the mouſe when the catte ſtands 
by;o2 fill my letter ful of needles ambages when my father, like 
Argus, ſetteth a hundzed ies to ouer-pzy my actions? While I 
am wiziting, thy meſſenger ſtands at the doꝛe pzaping::'thercs 
2e, left J Could hold her to long in her oziſons, o2 kepe thee 
(pwze man) to longin-ſuſpence:Thus bzietely, be vpon Thurl- 
day next at night hard by the D:chard vnderthegreateſtoake, 
where exſpe my comming, pꝛouide foz our ſafe paſſage : foz 
ſtode all the woꝛld on the one ſide, and thou onthe other ,Fran- 
ceſco ſhould be my guide to direct me whither he pleaſed. Faile 
not then, vnleſle thou be falſe to her that would haue life faile, 
cre thy fallifie faith to thee. 
Not her owne, becaufe thine, Iſabei 


S ſons as ſhe had diſpatcht her letter, ſhe came downe, e 

delivered the letter in fozme ofa paſpoꝛt to the meſſenger, 
giuing her after her actuſtomed maner an almes, and cloſely 
clapt her in the fi with a bꝛace of Angels. The woman thank- 
ing her god Maiſter, and her god Miſtris, giuing the houſe her 
beniſon, hied her backe agains to Franceſeo, whom ſhe found ſit- 
ting ſolitary in his Chamber: no ſwner did her eſpie her, but 
flinging out of his chaire, he changed coloz as a man in a doubts 
ful extafie what ſhonld betide: pet tonceiuing gad hope by her 
countenance, who ſmiled moze at the remembzance ot her re⸗ 
ward then at any other conceite, he toke the letter and read it, 
wherein he found his humoꝛ fo fitted, that he not only thanked 
the mefſengecr, but gaue her all the money in his purſe, fo that 
the returned ſs highly gratiſied, as neuer afterward the was 
found fo exerciſe her old ocupation.!f ut leauing her to the hope 
© ofherhaſwifry, againe to Frauccſco, who leting the conffaut 
affectien of Win that neither the ſowre lokes of her fa- 


ther, 
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ther, noꝛ his hard tchꝛeates tould atright her, to mune change of 
her fancy, that no diſaſter fi 0 ko make ſhip⸗ 
wꝛack of her fired affection, that thobleffringTomnegof aduer-. 
ſity might aſſault, but not ſceke the lot ofhericonftant reſolutt- 
on, he fell into this pleaſing palflon:TWomen (quoth he) why as 
they are heauens wealth, ſo they are-varths miracles, framed 
by nature to deſpight beauty, adozned with the ſingularitp of 
pꝛopoꝛtion, to ſhꝛowd the excellenteie of all perfection, as far ex 
cteding men in vertues as they excell them in beantieg, reſem⸗ 
bling Angels in qualities, as they are like to Gods in perfect- 
nes, being purer in minde than in mould t pet made of the pu⸗ 
rity of man:iuſt are they, as giuing Loue her due: conſtant, as 
holding lopalty moze pꝛetious then life:as hard to be dꝛawne 
from vnited affection, as the Dalamanders from the cauerns 
of Ætna. Tuch (quoth Franceſeo) what ſhould I ſapetheꝝ be wo- 
men, and therefoze the continents of all extellencie. In this 
pleſant humoz he paſſed away the time, nofflacking his buſines 
fo2 pꝛouiſion againſt Thurſday at night: to the care of which 
affaires, let vs leave him and returne to Iſabel , who after ſhe 
had ſent her letter, fell into a dump, entring into the conũderati⸗ 
ons of mens conſtancę, and ofthe ficktenes of their fancies, but 
all theſe meditations did ſozt fo no effert '; wherenpon ſitting 
downe, ſhe toke her Lute in her hand, and ſung this Ode. 


A Iſabels Ode, 


Qing by a Rivers fide, 

Where a ſilent ſtreame did glide, 
Banckt about with choyce of flowers, 
Such as ſpring from April ſhowers, 
When faire 1r ſmiling ſhewes, 

All her riches in her dewes, 

Thick leaued trees ſo were planted, 
As not Artnor Nature wanted, 
Bordering all the brooke with ſhade, 
As if Vemu there had made 

By Floraes wile, a curiousbowre 
To dally with her paramoure, 
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Alt this current as IgE. 
Eyes intrapt, minde amade. 


I might ſee in my len. 2 


Such a flame as fireth men. 
Such a fire as doth frie, 


With one blaze hoth hart and eye, 


Such a heate as doth preue 

No heate like to the heate of loue. 
Bright ſhe was, for t vas aſhe, 
That trac d hir ſteps towards me: 


On her head ſhe ware a bay. 


To fence Phebus light away: 

In her face one might deſcry 
The curious beautie of the sie. 
Her eies carried darts of fire, 
Feathered all with ſwift deſire: 
Let forth theſe fiery darts did paſſe, 
Pearled teares as bright as glaſſe, 
That wonder twas in her eyne, 
Fire and water ſnould combine, 
If th old Sawe did not borrow, 
Fire is loue, and water ſorrow: 
Downe ſhe ſate, pale and ſad, 
No mirth in her lookes ſhe had, 
Face and eies ſnewd diſtreſſe, 

In ward fights diſcourſt no leſſe: 
Head and hand might 1 ſee: 
Elbow leaned on her knee, 

Laſt ſhe breathed out this Saw, 
Oh that loue hath no law, 


Loue inforceth with conſtraint, 


Loue delighte ch in complaint. 
Whoſo loues, hates his life, 

For loues peace is minds ſtrife. 
Loue doth feede on beauties fare, 
Euery diſh fawc'd with care: 
Chiefely women reaſon why, 


Loue is hatcht iu their eie: 


Thence 


Neuer too late. 
T hence it ſteppeth to the hart, 
There it poyſneth-cuery part: 
Mind and hart, eye andthonght, 
Till ſweet loue their woes haue wrought. 
Then repentant they gan cry, 
Oh my hare that trowed mine eic. 
Thus ſhe ſaid, and then ſhe roſe, 
Face and mind both ful of woes: 
Flinging thence with this Sawe, 
Fie on loue that hath no law. 


Hauing finiſhed her Ode, ſhe heard that her Father was 
come in, and therefoze leauing her amoꝛous inſtruments, ſhe fel 
to her labour, to confirme the old pꝛouerb in her fathers iealous 
head, Otia ſi rollas, periere Cupidins arcus : but as warie as ſhe 
was, yet the old Gaſe could ſpie the goſling winke, and would 
not by any meanes truſt her, but vſed his accuſtomed manner 
of reſtraint: pet as it is impoſſible fo2 the ſmoke ta be concea⸗ 
led, oꝛ ſtre to be ſuppꝛeſſed: ſo Fregoſo tauld but by ſubtile diffs 
ſo warily watch his tranſſoꝛzmed lo, but ſhe found a Mereurie 
to releaſe her. Foꝛ vppon Thurſeday lying in her bedde with 
littte intent to lleepe, ſhe offered many ſighs to Vemis, that ſhe 
would be Oꝛatreſſe to Morpheus that ſome dead lumber might 
polleſſe all the houfe:which fell out accoꝛdingly, ſo that at mid⸗ 
night the roſe vo, and finding her apparel ſhut vp, ſhe was faine 
fo go without hoſe, onely in her ſmocke and her peticoate, with 
her fathers hat and an olde cloake. © hus attired like Diana 
in her night gere, ſhe marcheth downe ſoftly , where ſhe feund 
Franceſco readie with a pꝛiuate and familiar friend of his fo 
watch her comming fozth, who, caſting his eie aſide,and ſering 
one in a hat and a cloake, ſuſpecting ſome treachery ,'dzew his 
ſwoꝛd: at which lſabell ſmiling, he incountred him thus. 

Gentle ſir, if you be as valiant as you ſeeme cholericke, oꝛ as 
martiall as you would be thought hardie, ſet not vpon awea⸗ 
ponleſſe woman, leſt in thinking to triumph in ſo meane a cons 
queſt, you be pꝛeiudiz ed with the taint of cowardiſe. Twas ne⸗ 
uer pet read, that warlike Mars dꝛewe his Fatochion againſt 
louely Venus, were her-offence neuer ſo great, oz his Choller 


neuer 
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tduering his ſence, he encountred her thus. 


| neuer ſo much. Chereloze Gentleman , iĩ pon ba thermun 3 faks 


vou, Iſabels Franceſco, leaue off your armes and fall to armours, 
and let your parley in them he as chozt, asthe night is filent, 


; and the time dangerous. Franceſco ſising it was theParamoz 
ok his affections,let fall his c mond, and taught her in his armes, 


ready to fall in a ſound by a ſuddaine ext aſie of iop 7at laſt re⸗ 

Faire |ſabe!, Aatures ouermatch in beautie, as you are Dia- 
naes ſuperiour in vertue : at the fight of this attire, I dꝛewe my 
ſwoꝛd, as fearing ſome pꝛiup foe:but as ſon as the view of your 
perfection glanced as an obicc to mine eye, J let fall mine arms, 
trembling as Acteon did, that he had dared to farre in gazing 
againſt ſo gozgeous a Goddeſſe: yet ready in the defence of 
your (ſweet ſelfe, and rather then J would loſe ſs rich a p2ize, not 
only to take vp my weapon, but to encounter hand to hand with 
the ſtouteſt champion in the wozld. Sir ( quoth Ge) theſe pꝛote⸗ 
ſfations are now botleſſe: and therefoze to be bziefe, thus (and 
with that the teares trickled down the dermilion ol her cherkes, 
and ſhe& blubbzed out this paſſion.) O Franceſco, thou mayſt (& 
by my attire the depth of my fancie, and in theſe homely roabes 


— mapſt thau note the retchleſneſſe of my foztunes , that foꝛ thy 
loue haue ſtrained a note to high in lots, J offend Nature as 
_ repugnant to my Father, whole diſpleaſure J haue purchaſt to 


pleaſe the: I haue giuen a finall farewell fomy friendes, to be 
thy familiar :J haue loſt all hope of pzeferment, to confirme 
the ſimpathie of both our deſires: Ah Franceſco,ſe, J come thus 
poze in apparrell, to make the rich in content. Now if hereaf- 
ter, Oh let me ſigh at that, left J be fozced- fo repent to late) 
when thy eye is glutted with my beauty, and thy hotte loue 
pꝛoued ſone colde, then beginſt thou to hate her that thus lo⸗ 
ueth ther, and pꝛwue as Demophoon did to Phillis,0z as AÆneas 
did to Dido. What then may 4 doe reiected, but accurſe mine 
owne follie, that hat h bꝛought me to ſuch hard foztunes 2 Giue 
me leaue, Franceſco, to feare what may fall: foz men are as ins 
conſtant inperfozmance, as cuaning in pʒadiſes. hte could 


not fully diſceurſe what ſhe was about to'viter, but he b:eke off 


with this pꝛoteſtation. Ah //abc/, although the windes ol Le- 
panthus are euer tuconſtaut, the Chꝛilerol ener baittls, the — 
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lipa ener changeable : yet meaſure not my mind by other ma⸗ 
tions,no2 the depth ol my affection by the fleeting of other fans 
cies:fo2 as there is a Topace that willye&ld foeuery ſtampe, fo 
there is an Emerald that will y&ld no impzeſſion. The ſelfe 
ſame Troy, as it had an AEneas that was fickle ,ſo it had a Trois» 
lus that was conſtant. Greece had a Pyramus, as it had a De- | 
mophoon : and though ſome haue bene ingratefail, pet accuſe” 
not all fo be vnthankfull: foz when Franceſco (hall let his 

eie ſlip from thy beautis, oꝛ his thoughts from thy qualities, oz 

| his hart from thy vertues, oz his whole life from euer honou⸗ 


ring the: then ſhall heauen ceaſe to haue Starres, the earth 
Trees, the woꝛzld Elements, and euerp thing reuerſed, ſhal fall 
fo their fozmer chaos. | 
Why then (quoth Iſabel) to hozſebacke, for feare the faith of 
two ſuch Loners be impeached by my fathers wakefull iealou⸗ 
fie. And with that (p :e woman)halfe naked as ſhe was,ſhe 
mounted,+ as faf as hozſe would pace away they poſt towards 
a towne in the ſaid countrey of Brittaine, called Duncaſtrum. 
Wherelet vs leaue them in there falſe gallop, and return to old 
Fregoſo, who riſing early in the mozning, æ miſſing his daugh⸗ 
fer, aſkt fo2 her thzough the whole houſe:but ſceing none could 
diſcouer where ſhe mas, as aſſured ol her eſcapc,hecryed out as 
a man halfe lunaticke, that he was by Franceſco robd of his 
gnely iewell. TWherevpon in a delpairing fury he cauſed al his 
men and his tenants to mount them, and fo diſperſe themſelues 
cuery one with hue and cry fo2 the reconery of his daughter, her 
bimſelfe being hoꝛſt, and riding the ready way fo Duncaſtrum. 
Where he no ſoner came, but foztune meaning to dally with 
the old dofard, and to pzeſent him a bone to gnaw on, bzought 
it ſo to paſſe, that as he came riding downe the towne, he mette 
Franceſco, and his daughter comming from the Church, which 
although it pierſt him to the quicke, and ſtraind euerp ſtring of 
his hart to the higheſt note ot ſoꝛro w, vet he concealed it till he 
toke his Inne: and then ſtumbling as faſt as hee could to the 
Maioꝛs houſe ofthe Towne, he reucaled vnto him the whole 
cauſe ot his diſtreſſe, requiring his fauoꝛ fo the clapping vp ot 
this unruly. gentleman: and to make the matter moꝛe heinous, 
he accuſed him of felony, that he had not only, contrarie to the 
„ E tuſtoms 
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cuffome bereft him of his daughter againſt his will, but with 
his daughter, had taken away certaine plate. This cuidence 
cauſed the Mayoꝛ ſtraight, guarded with his Officers, to march 
downe lo th Fregoſo fo the place where Iſabel, & her Franceſco 
were at b2eakfall, little thinking (po2e ſoules ) ſuch a Harpe 
ſtoʒme ſhould follow ſo quiet a calme : but foztune would haue 
it ſo, And therefoze, as they were carowfing each to other in a 
ſweefe frolike ol hoped fo2 content, the Mapoꝛ ruſht in, and ap- 

pꝛehended him ok felony: which dꝛaue the pw2e perplexed louers 
into ſuch a dump, that they ſtode as the pidures that Perſeus 
with his ſhielde turned into ſtones. Franceſco pꝛeſently with a 
ſharpe inſight,entered into the cauſe t perteiued it was the d2ift 
ol the olde #oxe his father in law: wherſoze he toke it with the 
moꝛe patience, But Iſabel ſœing her new husband ſo handled, 
fell into aſwound foꝛ ſoꝛrow, which could not pꝛeuaile with the 
Serieants, but they conueped him to pꝛiſon, and her to the #f ay⸗ 

1 oꝛs honſe, As ſone as this was done, Fregoſo as aman cares 

1 leſſe what ſhould become ol them, in a ſtrange Countrie, toke 
Fl hoꝛſe and rode home: he paſt melancholy, and thele remained 
ſoꝛrowfull, eſpeciallp Iſabel, who after ſhe had almoſt blubbzed: 

out her epes fo ariefe, fel at length in to this paſſion. 

Infoztunate Iſabell, and there foꝛe infoꝛtunate, becauſe thy 
ſoꝛrowes are moze then thy peres, and thy diſtreſſe to heauie 
- fo2 the pꝛime of thy youth. Are the heauens ſo vntuſt, the ſtarres 
144 ſo diſmal, the planets ſo inturious, that they haue moze tontra- 
14 0 rie oppoſitions than faucurable aſpecs: that their influence doth 
; infuſe moꝛe pꝛeiudice than they can inferre pꝛoſite? Then no 
doubt if their motions beſo maligne, Saturne conſpiring with 
all baleful ſignes, calculated the houre of thy birth ful of diſa⸗ 
| ficr accidents. Ah iſabe),thon maiſt ſ&, the birds that are hat⸗ 

"Wy ched in winter, are nipt with cucry ſtoꝛme, ſuch as flie againſt 

17 the ſun are epther ſtoꝛched oꝛ blinded, and thoſe that repugne a⸗ 

E gainſt nature, are tuer troſt bp ſoztune. Thy father fozeſawe | 

j theſe euils, and warned the by experience, thou reiectedſt his 

155 tounſaile, and thereioze art bitten with repentance:ſuch as loke 

144 not befoze they leape, oſt fal into the ditch: and thep that ſcoꝛne 

7 their parents, cannot auoide puniſhment: The young tigers 

10 . follow the bzaying of their olde fire, the tender Fawnes _ 
| il ; ell 
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their tode by the olde Bucke: Theſz baute beaſts,and witheut — 


reaſon, ſtrap not from the limites oł nature: thou a woman and 
endned with reaſon, art therefo2e thus ſozrowfnll, becauſe thou 


haſt ben vnnafurall. Whither nowe Iſabel? What, like the 
ſhꝛubs ot India, parched wity eacry tome? lit thou reſem⸗ 
ble the bꝛokes of Caruia, that day vp with euery Sunne-thine? 
Shall one blaſt of Foꝛtune blemiſh all thy affection: one frown 
ofthy father infringe thy loue toward thy huſband? Milt thou 
be ſo inconſtant at the firft, that halt pꝛomiſed to be lopall euer: 
If thou beeſt danted on thy marriage day, thou wilt be figgfing 
hereafter: didit thou not choſe him fo2 his vertues, and nows 
wilt thou refuſe him fo2 his hard foztuncs? is h not thy hul⸗ 


band? pes, and therefoze moꝛe dere to the then thy Father. 1 


I/ate!, and vpon that reſolue, leſt hauing fo faithful a Troylus, 
thou pꝛœue as hatefull a Creſſida: ſoʒrowe Iſabel, but not that 
thou followed Franceſco, but that Franceſco by the is fallen ins 
to ſuch miſtoꝛtunes: ſ&ke to mitigate his maladies by thy, pa- 
fience, not to incenſe his groe with thy paſſions ! courage is 
ka5wae in extremities, womanhood in diffreſſe : e as the Chꝛi⸗ 
foliteis p2oued in the fire, and the Diamond byghe anuile, ſo 


loue is tried, not by fauour of Foztune, but by the aduerſitie orf 


time. Therefoꝛe ſabell, Feras non culpes, quod v tare non potes, and 
with Tully reſolue thus: 

Puto rerum humanarum nuhil eſſe firunm : ita nec in preſperis 

letitia geſlies, nec in adu⸗ rſos dolore concides. 

Uith this ſhe held hir peace ans reſted ſilent, ſo behauing her 
ſelfe in the Bayozs houſe, with ſush modeſty and patience, that 
as they held her fo2 a Paragen ot beautp, ſo thep counted her foꝝ 
à ſpectacle of vertne : thinking her outward pꝛopoꝛtion was far 
inkeriour to her inward perfection: ſo that generally the wan the 

harts ofthe whole houſe in that they pitied her caſe, aud wiſhed 
her libertie. Inſomuch that Franceſco was the better vſed foz 
her ſake : who being impꝛiſoned, grieued not at his owne fint- 
ſter miſhap, but ſozrowed foz the foztune of Jabel, paſſing both 
day and night with many extreame paſſions, to thinke on the 
diſtreſſe ot his beioued Paramour. Foꝛtune who had wꝛought 
this tragedy, intending to ſhewe that her front is as fuil offa- 
uours as of frownes,and that ſhe "ous a dimple in her checke, 

2 as 
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us che hath a wzinckle in her bzow, began thus in a Comical 
vaine to be pleaſant. After many dayes were pafſed, and that 
the Papoꝛ had entred inte the god demeandur of them both, 
noting, that it pzocceded rather ot the diſpleaſure of the Father, 
than foꝛ any ſpetiall deſart o? felonp, ſceing youth would haue 
his ſwinge, and that as the minerals ot Æ.na ſlone fire, as the 
leaues in Parthia burne iu the © unne, ſs young pœres are 
incident to the heate of loue, and affection will burſt into ſuch 
amoꝛous parties. He nat as Chremes in Terence, meaſuring 
the flames ol pouth by his dead cinders, but thinking ol their 
pꝛeſent foʒtunes by the follies of their fozmer age, called a Cons 
uenticle of his bꝛethꝛen, and ſeeing there was none to giue anp 
further euidence, thought to let Fran ceſco loſe. Mauing their 
fre conſent,the next day taking Iſabel with him, he went to the 
Japle, where they heard ſuch rare repoꝛtes of the behauiour of 
Franceſco, that they ſozrowed not ſo much at his foztunes, as 
©- they wondzed at his vertnes:foz the Japloz diſcourſt vnto them 
dow, as he was greatly paſſionate, ſo he vſed great patience,ha- 
ing this Verſe oft in his month, 
— Porter ille facit, qui miſer eſſe poteSt. 

That he was affable and courteous, winning all, c offending. 

none, that all his houſe, as they greeued at his impꝛiſonment, 
would be ſo2y at his inlargement: not fo enup ot his perſon, but 
foz ſozrow of his abſence. The Japlo2 thus commending the 
Gentleman, conducted them to the chamber doze where Fran- 
ceſco lap, whom they found in ſecret meditation with himſelfe: 
therefoze they ſtayed, and were ſilent Auditozs to his paſſions: 
the firſt woꝛd they heard him bꝛeathe ont with a ſigh, was this, 
| Soufrir me plaiſt, car J efIpoir me conforte. 

And with that taking a Citterne in his hand, ſaying this 
note, | | 
Pour parnenir I endure. 


Mer warbled out this Ode. 


Franceſcoes Ode, 


V Hen I looked about theplace 
: Where ſorrow nurſeth vp diſgrace; 


Wrapt 


Neuer too late. 
Wrapt within a fold of cares, 
Whoſe aiftrefſend hart ſparet: 
Eyes mighit lo oke, but ſee no light, 
Hart might thinke, but no deſpight, 
Sunne did ſhine, but not on me, 
Sorrow ſaid, it may not be, wo 
I! bat heart or eye ſhould once poſleſſe 
Any ſalue to cure diſtreſſe: 
For men in priſon muſt ſuppoſe, 
Their couches are the beds of woes, 
Seeing this, Iſighed then, 
Fortune thus ſhould puniſh men. 
But when I cald to mind ker face, . 
For whoſe loue I brooke this place; 
Starrie eyes, whereat my fight 
Did eclipſe with much delight, 
Eyes that lighten, and doe ſhine, 
Beames of loue that are divine, 
Lilly cheekes whereon beſide, 
Buddsof Roſes ſhew their pride; 
Cherry lips, which did ſpeake 
Words that made ail harts to breake: 
Words moſt ſweet, for breath was ſweet;. 
Such perfumes for loue is meete. 
Precious words,as hard to tell, 
Which more pleaſed, wit or ſmell. 
When I ſaw my greateft paines 
Grow for her that beautie ſtaines, 
Fortune thus Idid reproue, 
Nothing griefefull growes from loue. | 
Haning thus haunted oner his Ode, her heard the chamber 
doꝛe open, whereupon he grew melancholie, but when he ſaw 
the goddeſſe or his affection,on whoſe conſtant loyalty depended 
the eſſence ol his happineſſe, he ſtarted vp, as when lone-ſicke 
Mars ſawe Venus entring his pauilion in triumph, entertai⸗ 
ning them al generally with ſuch affability,and her particular⸗ 
ly with ſuch curteſie, that he ſhewed'himſelfe as full ofnurtare 
as ofnature, Jnferchangs - —— thus paſt W 
| 3 vis. 
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theſe two louers, as well with emphaſis of wozdes as ertaſte ot 

mindes,concluding with ſtreames of patheticall teares. The 
Pays: at laſt entred parley, and folde Franceſco , though his 
Father in iawe had alleadged felony againſt him, pet becauſe 
he perceiued that it rather pzocceded of ſome lecret reuenge, then 
any manifeſt truth, and that no further euidente came ta cen- 
(ure the allegation, he was content to ſet him at libertie, condi- 
- tionally, Franceſco ſhould giue his hand to bee auſwerable to 
what heereaſter in that behalfe might be obicced againſt him. 

Thele conditions accepted, Franceſco was ſet at liberty, and hes 
and //abeliopntly together taking themſelnes to a little Cot⸗ 
tage, began to be as Ciceronicall as they were amozous : with 
their hands th2iff coueting to ſatiſũe their hearts thirf, and to 
be as diligent in labours, as they were affectionate in loues: fo 
that the pariſh wherein they liued, ſo affected them foꝛ the courſs 
of their life, that they were counted the verp mirro2s of a De⸗ 
mocraticall methode: foz he being a Scholler, and nurſt vp in 
the Uniuerſities, reſolued rather to line by his witte, then any 
way to he pinched with want, thinking this old ſentence to bee 
true, That wiſhers and woulders were neuer good houſholders, 
thereloꝛe he applied himſelfe in teaching ofa Dchoole , where, 
by his induſtry he had not ouelp great fauour, but gat wealth to 
withſfand foztune. /abel, that ſhe might ſeeme no lefſe p2ofitas 
ble then her hulband carefull, fel to her nevle, 4 with her wozke 
ſought ts pꝛeuent the iniurie ot neceſſitie. Thus they laboured 
to maintaine their loues, being as buſte bees, and as true as 
Turtles, as deſirous to ſatiſſie the woꝛlde with their deſert , as 
to feede the humours of their owne deſires. Liuing thus in a 
league of vnited vertues, out of this mutuall concoꝛde ofconfirs 
med perfection, they had a Son aunſwerable to their owne pꝛo⸗ 

poꝛtion, which did increaſe their amitie, ſa as the ſight of their 
roung infant was a double ratiſiyng of their affection. Foꝛtune 
and luue thus toyning in league to make theſe parties to io2get 
the ſtoꝛms that had mpped the bloſſomes of their fozmer yeeres, 
addicted fo the content ot their loues this concluſion ot bliſſe.ał⸗ 
fer the terme ol fiue peares, Segnior Fregoſo hearing by ſundeꝝ 
repozts the fame of their fozwardnes, howe Franceſco coueted 
to be moſt louing to his daughter, and ſhe moſt dutifull to him, 
: and 
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aud both ftrine to excde-one another in kopaltie, glad at this 
mutual agreement, hee fell from the furie of his fozmer melan- 
cholp paſſions, and fatiſficd himſelfe with a tontented patience, 
that at laſt he directed letters to his Bonne in Law , that hee 
ſhoulde make repaire to his houſe with his daughter. Mhich 
newes was no foner come ts the cares ofthis married couple, 
but pꝛouiding foꝛ al things neceſſarie foz the ſurniture ok their 
vopage, they poſted as faſt as they could towards Caerbrancke, - 
where ſpeedily arriuing at their Fathers houſe, they found ſuch - - 
fricndly entertainement at the old mans hand, that they coun⸗ 
fed this (mile of Foꝛtune able fo tounteruaile al the contrarie 
ſkozmes,that the aduerſe planets had inflicted vppon them. 
Seated thus, as they thought, ſo ſurely, as no ſiniſter chaunce, 
oꝛ diſmal influence might remoue. She that is conſtant in no- 
— but intonſtancte, began in faire ſaie to pzoduce a tempeſt᷑ 
thus. 
It ſo channced that Franceſco had neceſtarie buſinelſe to diſ⸗ 
patch at the chiele Ciftie of that Aland, called Troynouant, thi⸗ 
ther with the leaue of his Father, and farewell to his wife, her 
departed, after thep were married ſeauen peares: where, alter 
he was arrtued, knowing that he ſhould make hts abede there 
fo2 the ſpace of ſome nine werkes, he ſold his hoꝛſe and Hired him 
a chamber, earneſtip endeuduring to make ſpeedie difpatch ol 
his affaires, that he might the ſwuer eniop the ſight of his deſi⸗ 
red Jabel, ſoʒ did hee ſet any woman beautiful, he viewed hir 
with a ſigh, thinking how far his wife did ſarpaſſe her in excel⸗ 
lence: were the modeſty of any woman well noted by her quali⸗ 
ties, it grieued him he was not at home with his Label, who did 
exceli them alli in vertues. | 

Thus he conſtrued al to her perfection, hauing ng vacant time 
neither day no2 night, wherein he did not ruminate on the pers 
fection of ifabe], As thus his thoughts were dinided on his buſt- 
neſte, and on his wife, looking one day out at his Chamber 
windowe, her eſpied a young Gentlewoman which locked out 
at a caſement right oppoſite againſt his pꝛoſpect, who ſixed her 
eyes vppon him with ſuch cunning and artificiall glaunces, as 
ſhe ſhewed in them a chaſte diſdaine, and yet a modeſt deftre, 
Where (by the way Gentlemen let me (ay thus I our 
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Curfizansof Troynouant, are far ſuperiour in artificial allure⸗ 
ment to them of all the wozlde, foz although they haue not the 
painting of Italie, noʒ the charmes of France, noꝛ the Jewels of 
Spaine, yet they haue in their eies Adamants, that will dzawe 
youth as the Jeat the ſtraw, oz the fight ol the panther the erm⸗ 
ly : their lookes are like lures that will reclaime, aud like Cyr- 
ces apparitions, that can repꝛelent in them all motions : they 
containe modeſtie, mirth, chaſtity, wantonneſle, and what not? 
and ſhe that holdefh in her eie moſt ciuilitp, hath oft in her heart 
maſt diſhoneſtie, being like the py2't ſtone, that is, fire without 
* and froft within. Such a one was this mery minion, whole ho⸗ 
neſtie was as choice as Venus chaſtitie, being as faire as Hele- 
na, and as faithleſſe, as well featured as Ci eſſida, and as craftie: 
hauing an eie fo2 euery paſſenger, a ſigh ſoꝛ cuery louer, a ſmile 
faz euerie one that vaild his bonnet : and becauſe ſhe loued the 
game wel, a quiuer fo2 every Womans arrow. This curti⸗ 
zan, ſ&ing this country Franceſco was no other but a mere 
nouice,and that ſo newly, that to vſe the elde pꝛouerbe, he had 
fcarce ſcene the Lions. She thought to infrap him, and ſo arreſt 
him with hir amo2ens glances, that ſhe ſhould wzing him by the 
purſe:whereupon euery day ſhe would out at her caſemẽt ſtand 
and there diſcouer her beauties, Franceſco, who was like the 
Flie that delighted in the flame, and coueted fo feeve his eie on 
this beauteous Curtizane, tilted at her with interchange of 
glaunces, and on a day to try the finenelſe ofhis wit, with a po- 
eticall furie, vegan thus to make a Canzone. 


CANZOMNE. 
As then the Sunne ſate lordly in his pride, 
n wich the vaile of any clowde, 
Tl welkin had no racke that ſeem d to glide, 
No duskie vapour did bright Ph&bm ſhroude 
No blemiſh did eclipſe the beauteous skie, 
From ſetting foorth heauens ſecret ſearching eye, 
No bluſtring winde did ſhake the ſhadie trees, 
Each leafe lay ſtill and ſilent in the wood, 
The birds were muſicall, the la bouring Bees, 
That in the ſummer heapes their winters good, 


Plied 


Neuer 501: te. * 
pPlied tothe inues ſweet honey from thoſe flowres, 
Whercoutitheſerpent ſtrengmhens all his powres. 
The lyon layd and ſtretcht hitf in che law nes, 
No ſtorme did holde the Leopard fro his pray: 
Thefallow fields v ere full of wanten Fawires, 
Ehe plouw. ane neuer ſa e a fuirer day 
For euery beaſtand bd did take delight 
Toſee the quiet hyduens to ſhine folbright. 
When th us the winds lay ſlceping in the Canes, 
The ayre was ſilent in her concaue ſpheare, 
And Neptzve with a calme did pleaſe his flaues, 
Ready to waſnj the neuer drenched Beare, 
Then did the change of my affects begin, 
And wanton Loue aſſeid to ſnare me in? 
Leaniug my baclee agaitiſt a lofty pine; 
12 = 1: Whoſe top did checler the pride bf althe ayre: | 
EFEixing my thoughts, and with my thoughts, wine eine, 
Vpon the Sunnezthe faire ſt ef alf faire. ; 
What thing made God ſo faire as this quoth?. © - 
And thus I muzdevatill I darke mine ei- 
Einding the Sunne too glorious for my ſightỹ &- 2 5417 
I glaunſt my lookets hun ſo briglit à l .. 
Wu that appeard an obiect twice as bright, _ 
So gorgeous as my ſenſes al were dampt, 
In las richer beauty did not vin 
When lonely Venus ſhe wid her ſiluer sdeiu. 
Fxt pace vs hke:to lune pompOùs ſtraines, 
Whenas ſhe ſwepesthroughheavens baaſſe-paned ay 
Her front was poiwdredthroghwith aZuid vaines, . 
| That twixtſweet Roſes and faire Liſlieslays © 050 
Reflecting ſuch a mixture from her face, tg” 
- 4111547 As taintetl Irm Benutie wich diſgrate i:: 
EeAriophilax the brighteſt of the ſtarres, genes 
Was not ſo orient as her chriſtial eyes 
 Whein triumphant ſate both Peace and Wartes, - * 
Fram out whoſe arches ſuchſweet favour flies © 11:13 
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The Diamond pleaincs not — lights, 
Painted with, ſierꝝ pyramides to ſhine, : 
Thanarethoſeflames thatburniſhia our fights, 
Darting fire out the chriſtall of her eyne, 
Able to ſet Naraiſſuu thoughts on fare; 
Although he {wore him foe to ſw eete de fue: 
Hed rv Lemman with mine eye, 
I felt my ſight vaile bonet with her laokes, 
So deepe à paſſion to my bart did flie. 
As I was trapt within her luring lookes, 
Forſt to canfeſle before that Thad dane. 
Her beat far more brigluer then the Sunne. 


Franceſco having thus in apoeticall humour pleaſed His fan- 
tie, when his leiſure ſerued him, would, to make p;wfe of his 
tonſtancie, inferchange amoꝛous glances with: this faire Cur⸗ 
tizan,whoſe name was Infida, thinking his inward affections 
were ſo ſurely grounded an the vertues ol his Iiabel, that no ex⸗ 
terioꝛ pꝛspoztion cnuld effect any paſſion to the tontrarp: but at 
laſt he found by experience, that the faireſt bloſſames are ſoneſt 
nipt with froſts, the beſt fruite ſ@neft touched with Caterpil⸗ 
lers, and the ripcÞ wits maſt apt to bit ouerthꝛowne by lone. 
1 nfida taught him with her lokes ta learne this, that the eye of 
the Baſiliſke pierceth with pꝛeiudica: that the iuyce of Celids- 
nie is ſweet, but if fretteth deadly:that-Circes cuppes were to 
ffrong fo2 al antidotes, and womens flatteries to fozceable to 
reſiſt at voluntarie: fa ſhe ſo ſnared him in her perfection, inſo⸗ 
much that he thaught her ſecond to label, if not ſuperidur. Dal⸗ 
lying thus with beaafie, as the ſlie in the lame: Venus willing 
to ſhew how f zceable her influence was ſo tempꝛed with op⸗ 
poꝛtunitie, that as Franeeſco walked abꝛoad to take the apꝛe, he 
met with Infida grading abꝛaad imith certaine her companions, 
who like ble zing Starres ſhewed the markes ol inconſtant mis 
nions,fo2 h nc ſoner dzows neexe Franceſro, but dying her 
face with a Uex million bluſh, and in a wanton eye hiding a 
fained mode, che lalytedihim with a lowe courteſe. Segnior 
Fran ceſcq that doula l lil te ca, al kinde of degrœs, leſt 
ve night then be thoughdtohaudlitthe manners;returning,v na 
onery: 


-onelp her cuvteſſes with his bonget., 'btif faking Infide by the 
band began thus. FitireWittretſe,nnd ik mine eye be not detei⸗ 
nd fobzight an obieu nine duerthwart neighbour, having 
alten ſiene with delight, and tdueted With dete to be acgunin⸗ | 
ted with your ſwiete leife, I ann now but gratulate foztune 
wich Wide thankes, Bur dardo cen rcd itoppoztinity'ta 
bzing me topour pteſence, hoping A chal find you lo friendly, 

as to traue that we maꝝ be moꝛe familiar. She ſhat knew how 
eee eee 
ple. Jt t, neigy eis che and ſuch afs 
favle Gerittemoy as dur ſefe dolores rathoyts be ecitettainied 
with rourteſte, than roiectey with diſbiinez Anvthertlo2e kr, 
what pzinatefriondlhippe neinehonddro;hunelty inay affo;d, - 
vou abdue all (that hitherts J haue knowne)Thall tomannemy, .._ 
Woen iris (quoth he} fob that every män eonntsit kredite 

to dane apatconooofhisfo;tunes; ans Fin a'inivre Krunger 

in this titty, let me inde ſuch kanour, that all my aitioris may 

be thzowded vnder vour excellente, and carry the name ol pour 
Seruant, ready fozrequitall of ſuch gratious tountenante, to 
vncheath my lwozd in the defence of my Patronefſe fo; ever. 
Shethac dad horhemivur eed with this motion, anfwered 
thus, with aloke that had bene able fo haue foꝛted Troylis 

to haue bene trochles fs his Creſſida: Bow kinselp J take rt 
Srignior Franceſco, fe2 fs Þ vnderſtand pout name, that vou 
p2offer pour ſeruice to fo meane a Pifkrilſe, the etkettual fa⸗ 
uour that ſhal, fo my poꝛe ability, gratifie your courteũe, ſhal 
manifeſt how J accountofſurh «friend. Therfoze from hences 
foꝛth Infida eatertaines Franceſco fo her ſeruant:and J (quoth 
he) accept ofthe beauteous Infida as my Þiftrifle. Upon this 
they fel ints other amoꝛous pꝛartle which J leaue off, and wal- 
kev abꝛoad while it was dinner time. France ſco ſtil hauing his 

eye vppon his new miſtriſſe, whele beauties hethought, if they 
were equally tempered with vertues, to exced al that pet his 
eye had made ſurueꝝ of. Doating thus on this new face with a 
new fancy,he often wzong her by the argv „and b2ake off his 
ſentences,with ſuch depe ers erued by the weas 
ther-cocke where the winde biete: rett eq rs amozouspaſs. 
ions, as ſhe ſeemed as iich _ as —— 

2 Well, 


r Inn 


K . reenes 
Mel, thinking now that che had beiter her hwkez he wauld not 
:ceaſe while ſhe had fullx caught the ich, che begane thus to lay 
the traine. When ther were come neere to the Citty gates, ſhe 
ſfaped on a ſaddaine, and ſtraining kim hard by the hand, and 
glauncing a loke from hex sies, as it thee wauld both chem tauoʒ 
and craue aſfedion, he began thys@nilingly.toaſſault hin. 
Heruant, the Lawyers ſap, the umſſe is neuergod, where 
the party giues not ſomeſvhat in consideration, that ſeriite is 
voyde, where it is not made laſt bv ſome tee, Lest cherſoꝛe vaur 
epe cheuld make pom wind variable, as mens thoughts follow 
their ſishts, a their lokswauer at the excellence of new obients, 
and ſo J loſe ſuch a ſeruant: to tye vou to a ſtane with an ear⸗ 
neft,you ſhalbe this day my gueſt ardinner: then ik heerealter 
vou foꝛget pour miſtris, I ſhal appeale at the barreof lopaltie, 
and la condemne you of lightnes . Franceſco that was tped by 
the eyes, and had his hart on his halfepeny: could not den her, 
| but withmany thankes accepted of her motion, ſo that agree, 
1 they went al to Infidaes houſe to dinner, where they had ſuch 
3 chere as could vpon the ſodaine be pꝛonided. Iofida giuing him 
13 luct kriendix and familiar entertainment at his repaſt; as well 
with lwet pzattle,as with amoꝛous glances, that he reſted cap- 
tive within the labozinth ok her llatteries, After dinner was 
done, that the might tie him from Carting hee thought to ſet all 
her wits vnon Ela. Therefoꝛe the tok a lute in her hand, and 
in an angelical harmony warbled aut this conceited Ditty. 
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Neuer too late. 


Te vous en prie,pitty me: 
N' oſeres vous mon bel, mon bel, 
N oſeres vous mon bel amy. 


Thy face is faire as Paphotbrookes,* © 
N'oferes vous mon bil ; æ —FEꝶg hn 
Wherein Fancie baits her hookes, 
Ie vous en pric pitty me: 
N' oferes vous, mon helimon bet, 
N' oferes vous, mon bel amy: 


Thy cheekes like cherries that do grow, 
N' oferes venus mon bel amy, 

Amongſt the Weſterne Mounts of ſnow 
Ie vous en prie.pitty me: 

N' oferes vont, non hel mon bel, 

N' oferts vous, mon bel am y. 


Thy lips vermillion full of lore, 
N'oſeres vous mon bel amy. 

Thy necke as ſiluer, white as doue, 
Te vent en pris, pitty me: 

Mꝰoſeres vous, mon hel, mon bel, 

NM'oſeret vous, mon bel amy. 


Thine eyes like flames of holy fires, 
N' oſeres vous, mon bel amy. 

Burnes al my thoughts with ſweet deſire: 
Ie vous en prie, pitty me: 

Noſeres vous, mom bel mon bel, 

N' oſeres vous mon bel amy. 


All thy beauties ſting my hart, N 
N' oſeres vous, mon bel amy, 2 

I muſt die through 4 Hupids dart, 
le vous en prie,pitty me: 


7 N oſtres vous, men bel mon bel, 


N'oferes vonranen bet amy. 


F 3 . 2m 


— e 7 


Wilt chou let thy Venus die, 
N' eſeres vou, mon bel amy. 
Au were vnkinde ſay I. 
Ie vous en price, pitty me. 
N' eſeres vor mon bel mom 
No ſeres wow mon lul any. 


To let faire Vow die for woe, 
N'oſeres vou, mon bel umy. 

T bat doth loue ſweet ¶Ados ſo, 
le vous, en prie. pittie me: 

N' e/eres vous, mon bel, mon bel, 

N' oſeres vous, mon bel amy. 


While thus Infida ſang her ſong, Franceſco ſate, as if with 
O: pheus melody he had been inchaunted,haning his eyes fired 
on her face, and his eares attendant on her mulicke, ſo that he 
peelded to that Syren which after foꝛſt him to a fatall ſhipwꝛack. 
Infida laying away her Lute after, fell to other pzattle. But 
becauſe it grew late in the alternone, Franceſco that was cal⸗ 
led away by his vrgent affaires, take his leaue : whereat Infi- 
da ſæmed verp melancholy, which made our young Scholler 
halfe mad, yet with a ſolemne conge departing, he went about 
his bufines: whereas our cunning Curtfigan , ſeeing her nouice 
gone, began to ſmile, and ſayd to her companions, that ſhe had 
made a good market that had caught ſuch a tame fle. Alas pœꝛʒe 
young Gentleman (quoth lhe) he is like ta the leaues in /Egypt, 
that as they ſpꝛing without raine, fo they burne at the ſight of 
the fire : oz to the ®wallowes, that thinke euery Sun-ſhine a 
Sommers day. Vee was neuer long waiter in Venus Court, 
that counts euzry ſmile a fauour, t every laugh to b trus loue: 
but it is no matter, he hath ſtoꝛe of pence, and will (cl him ma⸗ 
ny paſſions, vntil J leaue him as empty ol copne, as iy lelfe is 
boyd offancie. And thus leauing her ieſting at her new inter ⸗ 
tained Seruant, againe to Franceſto, who after her hadde made 
diſpatch of his buũnes, got him heme fo his lodging: where ſit⸗ 
ting lolifary in his chamber, her began to tall ta remembzance 
the perfections of his new Piltrille, the excellent ä ol 

| | er 


Neuer too late. 

ber phiſnomy,her ſlature, vopce, geſture, vertues (as he thoght) 
ruminating vpon enery part with a plaudite. At laſt, as he was 
in this pleaſing ſuppoſe, he remembꝛed his wert label, whoſe 
beauty and vertue was once ſo pꝛetisus, that betweene his old 
loue, and his new fancy, he kell into theſe paſſions. Ah Franceſ- 
co,whither art thou carried with new concetts- chal thy fruits 
be moꝛt ſubiect to the No2therne blaffes, than thy bloſſomes: 
ſhal thy middle ags be meꝛe full of folly than thy tender peres? 
wilt thou loue in thy vouth, and luſt when thy dapes are haife 
ſpent e Men lay, chat the Cedar, the elder it is, the ffraighter it 
guowes : that Nareiſſus flowers, the higher they ſpꝛing, the 
moꝛe glos iaus is their gew: and ſo ſhould C entlemen, as they 
exceed in peares, excell in vertues: but thou Franceſco) art Ike 
to the Halciones,H which being hatcht white as milk, grow to bee 
as blacke as Jet: the young Stoʒks haue a muſical voyce, bnt 
the olde a fearful found. When then wert of ſmal age, men 
honoured the foz thy qualities, and nowe in peares, ſhal they 
hate thee foꝛ thy vices? But to what end tendes this large pꝛe⸗ 
amble to checke thy fondnes, that mult leaue to loue, and learne 
to luſt? Whaf, leane fo loue Iſabel, whoſebeauty is dimne,. 

whole vertues rare, whoſe chaſtity loyal, whoſe conffancy vn⸗ 
tainted: And foz whom? foꝛ loue ofſome vnknowne CTurtrzan.. 
Conſider this Ftanceſco, Iſabel foz thy ſake hath left her Pa⸗ 
rents, foʒſaken her friends, reiected the wozld,and was content, 
rather to bꝛoke pouerty with ther, than poſleſſe wealth with hir 
Father. Is ſhe not faire to content thine eye, vertuous to allure 
thy mindee Nap, is che not thy wife, to whom thou art vound by 
law, loue, e conſcience, and pet wilt thou ſtart from her? what, 
from Iſabel? Didſt thou not vowe that the heauens ſhould bes 
without lamps, the earth without beaſts, the woꝛld without E⸗ 
liments, befoze Iſabel ſhould be foꝛſaken of her Franceſco? And: 

wilt thou pꝛoue as falfe as ſhe is faithful: ſhal ſh& like Dido 
cry ont againſt Ænasꝰ like Phillis againſt Demophoon? like 
Ariadne againft Theſeus, and thou be canonized in the Chzo- 
nicles, foz a man ful ofperiury? Oh conſider Franceſco whom 
thou ſhalt twſe ir thou lwſeſt [fabel, and what thon ſhalt gaine ,if 
thou winnelt Infida;theone being a louing wife , the other a 
flattering Curtizan.. Bal thou read Ariſtotle, and findet mm 


— — — 


Greenes 


not in his Philolophie,this ſentence ſet downe2 


Omne animal irrationale ad ſus ſimilem ee 
natura dirigitur. | 
And wilt thou that art a creature indued with reaſon;as thou 


. art exelling them in wiſdome, exceed them in vanities? aſt 
thou turned ouer the liberal Sciences as a ſcholler, and amongſt 


them all haſt not found this general paincipls, that vnitie is the 
effence ot amitie, and yet wilt thou make a diuiſion in the grea⸗ 
teſt ſimpathy ol al loues? Nay Franceſco, art thou à Chriſtian, 
and haſt taſted of the ſwet fruites of Theologie, and haſt nat 
read this in holy waik,pend downe by that miracle of wiſdcme 
Salomon, that he which is wiſe ſhould reicckkthe ſtrange woman, 
and not regard the ſweetneſſe of her flatterie. 

Deſire not the beauty of a ſttange woman in thine heart, nor 
be not intrapped in her eie- lids: 

For through a x hooriſh woman, a man is brought to a moi ſell 
of breade, and a woman will hunt for the precious life of a man. 

Can a man take fire in his boſome, and not be burnt? or can a 
man treade vpon coales, and not be ſcorched? 

So he that goeth to his neighbours wife, ſhall not be innocent 


Whoſoeucr che her. 


Men doe not deſpiſe a theefe when hee ſtealcth to ſatisſie his 
ſoule: but if he be founde, he ſhallteſtore ſeauen fol dle, or giue all 
the ſubſtance of his houſe. 

But he that committeth adultery with a woman hee is deſtitute 
of yuderſtanding hee that doth it, deſtroyeth his owe ſoule. 

He ſhal finde a Wound and Diſhonour, and his reproch ſhall 
neuer be put a .- ¾ꝓa. | 

Ik then Franceſco, Theologie tels thee ſueh axioms, i itt 
thou ſtrine againſt the ſtreame, and with the deere,fed-againl(t 
the winde?UWilt thou ſwallow! vo ſinne with griedinelle, that 
thou mult be puniſhed - without repentance? No Frinceleo, 
home to the wifeofthy youth , andd2inke the pleaſant waters 
of thine owne Mell. And what of all theſe friuolous circum 
ſtances: Milt thou meaſure euery action with }9hiloſophy, oz 
enery thought with dininitie : Then ſhalt thou liue in the 


| wozld,as a man hated in the woꝛlde. What Franceſco, he that 


is afraide ofeuery buſh, ſhalneuer pzwue god huntlman, uy . 


Neuer too late. 


that at enery gulf puts to the Lee , ſhall neuer be god\Paniga-+. 
toʒ. Thon art now Franceſco ra he u Luer, not a Diuine, to 
meaſure thy aſfectiõs by Ouids pzinriples , not by rules of thed⸗ 


logyꝛand time pꝛeſent wils tho to loue Infida, when thou tanſt 


not lake on Iſabel, diſtante ot᷑ plate is a diſcharge of duty, and 


men haue their taults, as they are full ot fancies. What , the 


blinde eates manꝝ a llie, and much water runes by the Pull 
that the Piller never knowes of, the enill that the eye ſees not, 


the hart rues not, C fi nan cautè, Cuſh Franceſco, Iſabel hach 
not Lynceusepes;toſce ſo farre. Therefoꝛe while thou art reſt⸗ 


at home, oneiy content ty with Iſabel, ſo with a ſmal fault 


Malt thou fully ſatiſũe thine owne affections. Thus Franceſco 


.ſothed himlelfe, und did Is veramuis aurem dormire, caring little 
foz his god, as long as de might pleaſe his new Goddeſſe, 
and making no exception ota wile, ſo het might be atcepted ol 
his paramour. To effect therefoze the deftred ende ol his ab 
fects,h&e made himſelle as neate and gtiaintas might ber, and 
hied him home to his new miſtriſſe houſe, to put in pꝛactiſe that 
Which himſelfe had purpoſed: whither in the afternone arri⸗ 
uing, he vnderſtode by her chamber mais that ſhe was at home 
and ſolitary; by her therefoze he was condutted to Infidacs Clos 
ſet, where he found her ſeming melancholy, and thus awaked 
her from her dumps. | — 

Faire Miſtris haile to pour perſon, quiet to your thoughtes, - 
And content to pour deres. At my firſt comming into pour 
Chamber ſeeing you ſit ſo mclancholy; J thought either Dianas 
ſate muũng on the pzinciples of ber modeſtie, 82 Venus male 
content, dumping on her amours: fo2 the ſhewe of your vertues 
repzeſents the one, and the excellence ot vour beauty diſconers / 
the other: but at laſt, whenthe gliſter ol your beauty ſurpaſſing / 
them both,reflected like the pʒide ol Pheebus on my fate, J per⸗ 
teiued it was my god Piltceſſe, that diſcontented ſate in her 
dumps: wherefoze, as pour boùnden ſeruant, ił either my woꝛd 
o2 ſwod map free vou from theſe paſſions, J am htere ready in 
al actions hotoſseuer pꝛeiudiciall, to ſhewe the iffect of my af 


werkin to binde him n by the hand; made 
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dentin London, inioꝝ thebeauty of Infida, and when thou art 


fection . Infida- gladde to ſ& her Wouer in this Labozinthr 
this | 


— — 


s wily anſwere. | 
Ste ſernant,yow diſcontent ſoeuer ; — 5 W | 
pou:koz your welcome is fuch as you can with , oz the finceritie 
of my heart affoard:womens dumpes grow not euer ot a pꝛeiu⸗ 
diciall miſhap, but oft times of ſome ſuperſiciall melantholp, in⸗ 
fozced with a frowne , and ſhaken of with a mile: hauing ſoz⸗ 
rowe in their faces, and pleaſure in their heart: reſembling the 
leaues ofthe Liquozice, that when they are muſt fill of deamt 
without, are then moſt dꝛte within. J tell vou ſeruant, women: 
are wily cattell, and therefoze haue 4 choſen ſo god a hbeardi/ 
man as your ſelfe that what our wantonneſſe offends,:pour- 
wiſedom may amend. But truſt me Franceſco; were 3 wzons: 
ged by Foztune , oz iniured by any Foe , the pꝛomiſe ofſach a 
Champion were ſufficient to arme me with diſdaine againſt 
both :but reſt ſatiſfied, your pꝛeſence hath baniſhed all paſſions, 
and therefoze you may ſie ſeruant, vou are the oadſtone, by 
whole vertue my thoughts take all their direction. Being thus. 
pleaſant, cher ſate Franceſco downe by her, and hand in hand in- 
terchanged amoꝛous glaunces. But he that was abaſht to diſ⸗ 
couer his minde, in that ſome ſparkes of honeſty ſtill remained: 
in his heart, ſate toꝛmented with loue and feare, pꝛickt foꝛward 
by the one, to diſcourſe his deſires, kept backe by the other from 
vttering his affections. Thus in a quandarie, he ſafe like one ol 
Meduſaes changelings, till Infida ſeœing him in this ſuddaine as: 
mae, began thus to ſhake him out of his paſſions.. 

Now Segnior Franceſco , J ſe the vibe adage is nofalwaies: 
true, Conſulenti nunquam capat doluit: Foz you that carſt aileaged 
perſwaſions of mirth, are now ouergrowne with melancholy. 
When an extreame ſto2me followes a plealant talme, then the 
effects are metaphiſicall, and where ſuch a. violent. dumpe ol 
cares is {:quence to ſuch an cxtafie ofioyes, either à muſt aftri- 
bute it fo ſome appoplexe of ſences, oꝛ ſome ſtrange alteration of 
paſſions, Franceſco,the ouen dampt vp hath the greateſt heat, 
fire ſuppꝛeſt is molt ſo2ctble, the ſtreames ſtopt, either bacake. 
though o2 ouerflowe, andſozrows concealed, as they are moſt 
paſſionate, ſo they are moſt peremptozy. What Franccſco?: , 
ſpit on thy hand, and lay hold on thy heart, one pound ofcare 
paies nat an aunce of debt: a friend — is a — to 

icue,, - 


Neuer too late. 


ectinieditmurt thy griefe;and if 4 be not able to redʒeſſe with 
wealth,aithough what J haue; is at thy commaund, vet T will 
attempt with counſaile , either to perſwade ther from paſſions, 
oꝛ intreat the to patience: ſay Franceſco , and feare not, ſoʒ as 
I will be a friendly counſeller, ſo J wil be a farthfull concealer. 

Our young Gentleman hearing Infida apply ſuch lenitiue 
plaiſters to his cutting coꝛraſtues, thought the patient had great 
hope when the Phiũtion was ſo friendly , hee therefoze with a 
demure countenance beginning Louer-like his pꝛeample with 

: & deepeſigh, courted her thus. 

Faire & iffreCe(quoth he) if A taile in my ſpæches, thinke it 
is, becauſe J faint in mp paſſions, being as timoꝛous fo offend, - 
as I am amoꝛous to attempt, when the obtect is offered to the 
ſence, the fight is hindꝛed, Senſibile ſenſui oppoſit uns uulla fit [enſa- 
tis: Mars could neuer play the Dzatoz, when he wzwng Venus | 

pp the hands: noꝛ Tullie tell his tale when his thoughts were 
in Lerentiaes eies: Loners are like to the Heban bloſomes, 
that open with the deaw, and ſhut with the Sun, ſo they in pꝛe⸗ 
ſence of their miſtreſſe haue their tongues tied, and their eies o⸗ 
pen, pleading with the one, and being itentin the other, Won 
one deſcribeth thus: 
Alter in aſterius iaftantes lumina valine, 
werebant tacitie neſter vbi eſſet amor 

Thcrefozeſwet laſida , what my tongue vtters not, thitike 
coaceited in my heart:and then thus:ſince firſt my god fo:tune, 
ik thou fauoureſt me, oꝛ my aduerſe deffinies, if 3 finde thee con» - 
frary , bzought me to Troyrouant, and that thcſe oner-daring 
eyes were entertained into thoſe gozgeous obieas, know, that 
Cupid lying at aduantage, ſo ſnarcd me in thy perfections, that 
euer ſinte euerꝑ lence hath reſted imperfect, Foz when J mar⸗ 
keo th face, moꝛe beauteous than Venus, J lurueped it with a 
'figh,and mine eie purtraied it with a paſſion: when J noted thy - 
vertues, then my minde reſted captiue: when 4 heard thy wit, 
I did notonely wonder, but J was ſo wꝛapt in the Labszinty 
ol thine excellence , that no ſtarre but Infida could be the guide 
whereby to direct my tourſe. Sith then faire Miſtreſte, you, and 
none but von, haue robbed me ofmy affections , harbour not in 
| ny a ſwiete body a hard heart, r me inſtice, let me haue 


_ 
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2 1 foz loue , lett complaine . to 
my defires,and think my foztunes to be ſharper then my loues. 


Chinke, Infida, faults in affcctious are but light follies: Venus 
hath chzines to ſhaddow her trewants, and Cupids wiages are 
ſhelters fo2 ſuch as venture as farre to content their thoughts. 
Sinnes vnſeen, are halfe pardned, and Loue requires not cha⸗ 
ſcitie, but that her Souldiers be charie. Then thinke (wert In 
fida) il thou grant my deſire, how tareful J wil be of thy honour, . 
rather ready to abide the pzetudice of life, than to bꝛoke the dil ⸗ 
paragement of thy fame: In liew therloꝛe of my lopall ſeruice, 
grant me that ſweet gift, which as it begins in amitie, can no 
wap take end but in death;other wiſe J ſhall bes fozcedto accurle- 
my foztunes,accuſe my. frowardnes, and expect no other happe 
but a life ful of miſeries, oꝛ adea'hfulofmartyzdome. Mith 
this paſſion ending his plea, he diſſolued info ſuch ſighes, that it 
diſcouered his in ward alte tian. not to be lelle then his outward 5 
pꝛoteſt ation. 

Infida notiug the perplerity ofher Loner;conceited bis greefe | 
with great toy : yet that ſhe might not be thought to. forwarde, . 
ſh&ſcemed thus froward: and though her thoughts were moze 


than his deſtres, and that her minde was no leſſe than his moti⸗ 


on, pet pulling her hand frõ his, ſhe made this lrowning reply. 
What Franceſco, when the Tyger hunteth foz his pꝛep, doth 
he then hide his clawes? Is the Pyzit tone then moſt hote, 
when it loketh moſt cold: Are men ſo ſubtile, that when they 
ſeme moſt holy, they are fartheſt from God, can they vader the 
ſhaddo of vertue couer the ſubſtance of vanitic,anditke lanus 


be double faced,to pꝛeſent both faith and flatterp? 3 had thonght . 


(ſeruant)when J entertained three fozthy courtefie, 4 ſhould not 
haue had occaſion to ſhake the off foʒ thy boluncs, no2 when J 
likte the foz thy affable ſimplicitie, J ſhouldhaue ruſitkedthee - 
ſoꝛ thy ſecret ſubtilty: What Franceſco, to diſn e fach a graunt 
as map, if thou wert wiſe, neither ſtand with thy honeſtie tuin⸗ 
tend, noꝛ with my honeur to. effect. Tel me Franceſco, hath ey» - 
ther my countenance bin ſo curfeous, that it might pꝛomile luch a 
mal curioſitie, oꝛ my loks ſo laiciuious that thou mighteſt hope 
to linde me ſo lauich, oz my actions ſo wauering,oz my dilpofici- - 


on ſo ful of vanitꝑ, that my honoꝛ might ſeeme ſone to be allaul- 


ted. 


lies, then will J ſcek to amend, wherein thou ſaiſt N haue made 
offente:it᷑ not, but that thou thinkeſt, ſoꝛ that J am a woman; 1 
am eaſie to be won, with pꝛomiſes of ioue, and pꝛoteſtations ot 
lopaltie;thou art(ſweete ſeruant) in a wzong boxe, x fitteſt fatre 
veldde the cuſhon:fo2 J paſſeofmy hond moze than life, and co- 
tek rather to have the title of honeſtie, then the dignity of a dis 
ademe: teaſe then, vnleſſe thou wilt ſurceale to haue my fauoꝛ, 
content ther with this, that Inſida alows of the fo; fouc,not fog 
"laffi+yet ir che ſhould tread her ſhoe aw2y,” would rather yreld 
the ſpople ot her honoꝛ to her ſeruant, than to the greateſt pꝛince 
ofthe woꝛld. Franciſco though he was a nouice in theſe affairs, 
and was nipped on the head with this ſharp repulſe, yet he was 
not ſo to take the ſhowꝛe fo2 the firſt ſtoꝛme, noꝛ ſo ill a wod⸗ 
man to giue oner the chace at the firſt defanit, but that he pꝛoſe⸗ 
- futed his purpoſe thus. J am ſozie (fayze goddeſſe of my deuoti⸗ 
on) iè my pꝛeſumption hath giuen any offence to my ſweef mi⸗ 
ſtreſſe, fo2 rather then I ſhould but pꝛocure a frowne in her foz- : 
head: J would haue a dæpe wound in my owe hart, coueting 
rather to ſuppꝛeſſe my paſſions with death, then to diſparage mx 
credite with ſo god a patroneſle. Therfoze though my deſtinies 
be extreame, my affections great, and my loues ſuch as can take 


no end but in your fauours, pet J reſt vpon this, Infida hath 


tcommaunded me to ceaſe, and I wil not dare ſo much as to pꝛo⸗ 
ſecute my ſute, although eucry paſſion ſhould be a purgatoꝛie, 
and encry dayes deniall a moneths puniſhment in hel: with 
that he ſet downe his period with ſuch a gh that as the Marri⸗ 
ners ſay a man would haue thought al would haue ſplit againe. 
This tunning Curtizan being afraid, with this checke to haue 
quatted the queaũie ſtomacke of her louer, dcfirous to dʒawe to 
per that with both hands, which ſhe had thꝛuſt awaie with her 
little finger began to be pleaſant with krance ſed thus. 
Mhyat ſeruant, are you ſuch a freſh water Soul dier, that you - 
faint at the firſt ſkirmiſh? feare not man, vou haue not to deale 


with Mars, but with Venus, and her darts ofdenial; as they - | 
pꝛicke ſharp, ſo they piercelitle, her thunderbolts do affright, . 
not pꝛeiudice. Fearenot-man, a womans hart and her tongue, 


are not relatiues: tis not euer true, __ what theipart * 
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ed, andſone fatked.JfF hane(Franceſco)bin fanlfy in theſe fol- . "ll 


wa” 


reenes 


eth the tongue clatketh. Venus ſtoʒmes are tempꝛed with Nole⸗ 
water, and when ſher hath the greateſt wzinckle in her bꝛowe, 
then hath ſhe the ſweteſt dimple in her chinne: de blithe man, 
- kaint heart neuer wonne faire Lady. Franceſco hearing his 
PiltreCe thus pleaſant, foke Oppoꝛtunity by the fozehead, and 
; out ſs with his Inſida, that 4. be went all was well, ſher 
/bluſht not, no; he baſht, but both made vp their market with a 
laire of kiſſes:which ſimpathx of affections , bzed the poze gen; 
tlemans ouerth2owe : foz he was ſo ſnared in the wilie tram⸗ 
-mels ofher alluringflattery , that neither the remembzanceof 
his Iſabel, the careof his childe, the fauour of his friends, oꝛ the - 
feare of diſcredite, coulbe in any wiſe hale him from iyat hell, 
whereinto thꝛough his owne folly he was fallen. 

i here, by the way (Gentlemen) let vs note the ſubfilty of 
thele Syrens,that w'th their falſe harmony perſwade, and then 
pꝛeiudice, who bewittch like Calypſo, and inchant like Circes, 
carrying a ſhew, as ik they were Ueſtals,and could with Amu- 
lia carry. water in a ſiue, when they are flat Curtizans, as farre 
from honeſty, as they are from deuotion. At the firſt, they car⸗ 
ry a faire ſhew,rcſembling Caliſto, who hid her vanities with 
Dianaes vaile, hauing in their lokes a cop diſdaine, but in their 
hearts a hat deſire, denping with the tongne, and enticing with 
their lookes,reiecting in woꝛds, and alluring in geſtures,4 ſuch 
a one (Gentlemen) was Infida, who ſo plied Franceſco with 
her flattering fawnes , that as the pꝛon followes the Adamant, 
the ſtraw the Jeat,and the Helitropian the beames of the Sun, 
ſohis actions were directed after her eie, and what ſhe ſaid, ſtod 
loza pꝛinciple, inſomuch, that he was not onelp ready in all ſub⸗ 
mis humos ts pleaſe her fanties, but willing foz the leaſt woꝛd 
ofoffence , to dꝛaw his weapon againſt the ſtouteſt C hampion 
in all Troynouant, Chus ſeated in her beauty he lined a long 
while, ſoꝛgetting his returne to Caerbranłce, till on a day ſitting 
muſing with himſelfe, hee fell into a deepe conſideration of his 
Fozmer foztuncse pꝛeſent follies:wherupon taking his Lute in 
His hand, he ſung this Koundelay, | 

» . 
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Neuer too late, 
' © Fraverſcoet Raundelay. 


Inez and ſighing in my ſecret muſe, 

= As onee 2 did ſurpriſde with loue, 
loting the ſlippery waies yong yeares doe vic; 

Wharton effects Nepals of youth doth moue, 
Wuh bitter teares deſpaiting I doe crie, .. 
Woe worth the faults and follies of mine eic. 


When wunton age, tho bloſſomes of my time, 
Drew me te gaze vpon the gorgeous fight, 
That beauty pompous in her higheſt prime, - 
Preſents to tangle men with ſweet delight, 
Then with 5 
Woe worth the faults and follies of mine eye. 


When I ſurueyde the riches of her lookes, 
Whereoutflewe flames-of never quencht deſire, 
Wherein lay baits, that J ena ſnares with hookc s, 
Oh where pro yd Cupid ſate all arm'd with fire: 
T hen toucht with love my inward ſc ule did crie,, 
Woe worth the faults and follies of mine eye. 


The milke-white Calaxia o“ her browe, 
Where loue doth dance {xue/ra5 of his skill, 
Like to the Temple where true louers vowe, 
To follow what hall pleaſe their miſtreſſe will, 
Noting her Iuory front, now doe I crie, 
Woe worth the faults and follies of mine eye. 


Her face like ſiluer Lama in her ſhine, 

All tainted through with bright vermilhan ſtraines; 
Like Lillies dipt in Bacchus choyceſt wine, 

' . Powdredand interſeamd with azur d vaines, 
 . Delightingin their pride, now may I crie, 

Woc worth the faults and folles of mine eie. 


eſpairing teares my thoughts doe cry, 


— 


'Greenes 


The golden wyresthatcheckers in the day, 

Inferior to the treſſes of her haire, 

Her Amber trammels did my hart diſmay, 

That when Tlookte, I durſt notouer-dare: - 
Proude of her pride, now. am I forſtto ej. 
Woe worth the faults and follies of mine eye. 


Theſe fading beauties drew me vnto ſin, 

Natures great riches framde my bitter ruth, 

Theſe were the traps that Love did ſnata m in: 

Oh their and none bus aheſe haue wracktwy: yauth, 
Miſled by them, I may deſpairing ery, 5 

Wo worth the faults and follies of mine eye. 


By theſe I ſlipt from vertues holy traeke, 
hat leades vnto the higheſt Chriſtall Spheare, 
By theſe I fel to vanity and wracke, 
And as a man forlorne with ſin and feare: 
Diſpaire and ſorrow doth conſtraine me cry, 
Wo worch the faults and follies of mine eye. 


Although this ſonnet was ol his ready innention, and that he 
vtterd it in the bitternes of mind, pet after he had paſt auer his 
melancholy,and from his ſolitarꝝ was fallen info company, he 
foꝛgat his patheticall impꝛelſion of vertue, and like the dog did 
redi: e ad vonuit um, and fell to his owne vomite, reſembling thoſe 
Grecians, that with Vlyſſes dꝛinking of Cuces daugges, loſt 
both fozme and memozie. Mel, his affaires were dont, his hoꝛſe 
ſolde and no other buſinefſe nowe reſted to hinder him from hy⸗ 
ing home, but his Miſtreſſe, which was ſuch a violent detainer 
or his perſon, and thoughts,that there is no heauen but Infidaes 
pouſe, where although he pleaſantly entred in with delight, vet 
cowardly he ſlipt away with repentance. Mlel, leaning him to 
his new loues, at laſt to Iſabel, who daily expected the camming 
home of her beſt beloued Franceſco, thinking enery houre a 
ꝓtere, till ſhe might ſ@ him, in whom reſted al her content. But 
when (poꝛe loule) the could neither feve her ſight with _ 


1 


lence,noz his eares with his letters, e began to lo wer, grewe 
lo diſcontent, that ſhe ſel into a feuer. Fotune that meant to tre 
her patiente, thought to pꝛaus her with theſe tragicat news, It 
was told her by cerfaine Gentiemen her friends, who were her 
huſbands pzinate familiars, that he meant to ſoiourn moſt᷑ park 
of the peare in Troynouam: one blunt fellow amongſt the reit 
that wasplaineand without fallhede, told her the whole cauſs 
ofhis reũdence, hot he was in lone with a moſt beautiful Gen- 
tlewaman called !n{ida,and that ſo deepcly, that no perſwaſion 
might reuoke him from that alluring Curtizan. At this Iſabell 
made no account, hut fake it as a frivolous tale, and thought 
the wozſeoffuch as buzzed ſuch fantaſſical follies into her cares: 
but when the general repozt ofhis demeanozs were b2uted as 
bzoad thzoughout all Caei branclee, then with bluſhing c>&kecs, 
ſhe hid her head, and gricuing at his follies e her own foztuncs, 
ſmothꝛedthe ftatftes of her ſoꝛrowes with inward conteit, but 
outwardly withſtod ſuch inſatirical tearmes as did inueigh as 
gainſt the honcftie of Franceſco, fo that he wonne great com- 
mendations ot᷑ al fozherlopaltie and conſtancie : yet when ſhes 
was gotten ſecret by her ſelfe, her heart ful of ſozrowful palſy 
ſtons, and her eyes ful of teares, he began to meditate with 
herſelfe of the pꝛime ot her pouth vowed to Franceſco, hol ſh&- 
ſoꝛſoke, Father, friends, and Countrep, to be a paramour vn- 
to her harts paragon. The vowes hz made, when he carried her 
away in the night, the ſolemne pꝛomiſes and pꝛoteſtations that 
were vttred. When ſhe had pondzed al theſe things, then cher 
called to minde ÆMneas, Demophoon, and Fheſevs, and matcht 
them with Dido, Phillis,and Areadne, and at laſt, ſighed thus: 
And ſhall it ber ſo betweene Iſabel and Franceſco? o, thinke 
not ſo{fond woman) let not iealouſie blind the, whom lone hath 
indued with ſuch piercing inſght: foz as there is no content to 
the ſweetnes of loue , ſo there is no diſpaireto the pꝛeiudite of 
tealonſie:whereupon to ſhake off all fancies , ſhetoke her Cit 
terne in her hand, and ſang this verſe out of Arioſto. 


Ghe hin felice + poi iurundh flare, 
Che viuer pui dulce epmi beato 
Ser diſervire vno ameoreſe cuore, 


ET. 


Greenes 
Che d'eſſer in ſeruitud amore, = 
Se non fuiſſe huomo ſempre ſtimnlato, . 
Da quolla rio timore, da quella frene xia, 

Da quellarabbia della ielo cia. 


Pet as women are conſtant, ſo they are caſie to beleue, e⸗ 

ſpecially truth, and ſo it fel out with abel, foz ſhe (poꝛe ſoule) 
could take no reſt, fo was her head troubled with theſe newes, 
hammering a thouſand humoꝛs in her bzaine , how ſhee might 
kaow the certainty of his follies, and how ſhe might reclaime 
hiin from his new entertaind affection , She conſidzed with her 
ſelfe, hat men allure Doues by the beaatꝑ ofthe houſe, and re⸗ 
claime Hawkes by the fairenes of the lure, and that loue iopned 
with vertue, were able to recall the moſt ſtragling Æneas to 
make iailes againe ts Carthage. Tuſh (quoth ſhee to her ſelfe) 
ſuppoſe he be falne in loue with a curtizan, chat beautie hath 
given him the bꝛaue: what, chal J vttcrly condemne him? Po, 
as he was not the firſt, ſo he ſhal not be the laſt, What , pouth 


— wil haue his ſwinge, the bztar wil be ful of peickles, the net⸗ 


fic wil haue his ſting x youth his aniours ; men muſt loue, and 
wil loue, though it be both again} law and reaſon , a croked 
ſien wil pꝛone a ſtraight tr, the Juniper is ſower when it is 
atwig, and ſweet when it is a free:ttms changeth maners, and 
Fr. nceſco, when he entreth into the condition of a flattering 
Curtizan, wil dozlake her, and returne penitent 4 moze louing 
to his label. Thus like à god wife ſhe conſtrued al fo the bett: 
pet the thought to put him in minde ol his returne, and therefoze 
He wait him alctter to this effect. 


Jabel to Franc eſco, health. 
|| FPenclopelsnged fo2 her Vlyſſes, thinke Iſabel wicheth foz 
her Francelco, as loyall to thee as ſhe was conſtant to the 
wilie Greeke, and no leſſe deſirous to ſe the in Cacrbrancke, 
than ſhe& to enioy his pꝛeſence in Ithaca, watering my ch&kes 
with as many teares, as ſhe her face with plaints:yet my Fran- 
ceſco, hoping I haue no ſuch caule as he, to increaſe her cares, 


Neuer too late. 


fo2 J haue ſuch refolution in thy ronſtaney, that no Circes with 
al her inchauntments, no Calypſo with al her ſoꝛteries, no Sy- 
ren with al her melodies could peruert the from thinking on 
thine Iſabel. J know Franceſco, ſodepely hath the faithful pꝛo⸗ 
mile and loyal vowes made & inferchanged between vs taken 
place in thy thoughts, that no time how long ſoeuer, no diſtante 
of plate, howſoeuer different, may alter that impꝛeſſion. But 
why do Jinferre this needeleſſe inſinuation to him, that no vas 
nity can alienate from vertue: let me Franceſco, perſwade the 
with other tirtumſtances. Firſt my ſwert, think how thine Ila 
bel lies alone, meaſuring the time with ſighs,and thine abſence... 
with paſſtons, counting the day diſmal, and the night ful ofſoz+ _ 


rowes,beingeyery way diſcontent , becauſe ſhe is not content 


with her Franceſco, Mheonely comfozt that J haue in thine ab⸗ 
ſence is thy child, who lies on his mothers knee, and ſmiles as 
wantonly as his father when he was a wer. Wut when the 
boy ſapes, Ham, where is my Dad, when wil he come home? 
Then the calme ok my content, turneth to a pꝛeſent ſtozme of 
piercing ſo2row , that J am foxced ſometime ſo-fay ; Unkinde - 
Franceſco,that fogets his Iſabel. I hope Franceſeo, it is thine at 
faires, not my faults that pꝛotureth this long delay. Yz il 3 

knew my follies did any way offend ther, fo reſt thus long ab⸗ 

ſent, J would puniſh my ſelfe both with outward and inward 
penance, But howſoeuer,J p2:ay foz thy health, and thy ſpeedy 

returne, and fo Franceſco Tarewel. 

Thine more then herowne, Zabel. 


Ihe hauing fniched her letters, conueied th r ſperdilpto Troy. 
nouant, here they were deliuered fo Franceſco, who recet- 
uing them with a blulh, went into his ſtady, t there vnript the 


ſcales with a ſigh, perteiuing by the contents that Hobel had 


an inkling o? his vnkinde Loucs, which dꝛaue him into a great 
quandarp, that deeply entring into the inſight of his laſciuious 
lite, he began to feete a remoꝛſe in his conſcience ow grieuoulp 
he had oſtended her, that had ſo faithfullyloued him. Oh, quoch 
hee, Gal 3 beſo ingrate as to quittante affecion with fraude: 
So vnkinde as to weigh downtloue with diſcourteſte, to giue 
2 a werde e me a N to brate her with tes, | 
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Les, that perfumes mit with Roles : confider with thy ſells 
Franceſco,haw derplꝝ thou doſt ſin, Firlt thou offendelt thy God 
in choſing ſo wanton a Goddeſſe : then thoa doſt wꝛong thy 
wife, in pꝛeferring an inconſtant᷑ Curtizan befoze ſo faithfull a 
Paramour ; pet Franceſco , thy Darueſt is in the graſſe, thou 
mapſt ſfop at the bꝛim, becauſe thou haſt neuer touched the bot- 
tome. Cha: men may fall, but ta wallow in wickednes is a 
double fault. Thereſoze recall thy ſeife,reclaime thy affections: 
Jsnotthine Iſabel as fairc? Dh, ifſhe be not, pet is ſhemoze 
vertusus. Ts not Ifabel ſo witty as Infida? Db, but ſheis maze 
tonſtant, and then artthouſo mad, to pʒelerre dʒoſſe befoze gold, 
a common flint bet̃oze a choice diamond, vice befoze vertue, fas 
ding beauty befoze the exceilentinwardqualities: No, ſhake 
off theſe follies, and ſay both in mouth and heart, none like Iſa- 
bel. This he ſaide by himſelle, but when he went koꝛth ol his 
Chamber, and eſpied his miſtris looking out at her windolwe, al 
this ge@re changed, and the caſe was altered: ſhe talld, and in her 
muſt, and there in a ieaſt ſcofft at his wines letters, taking his 
Inſida in his armes, and ſaping, will not leaue this Troy a: 
the chaſteſt Penelope in the woꝛld. 

Thus he ſothed himleifein the ſweetneſſe of his ſin, reſem⸗ 
bling the Leopards that fede on Mariozam while they die, oz 
the people Hyperborci, that ſit ſo long and gaze againſt the ſun 
fil they become blinde: ſo he doated on the perfection of Infida, 
til it grew to his vfter pꝛeiudite: fo no reaſon could diuert him 
from his damned intent, lo had he dzowned himlelle in the de- 
ar&s of luſt: inſomuch that he counted it no fin to offend with 
fo faire a Daint:alluding to the ſaying ot᷑ the holy Father: | 

Conſuetudo peccandi tolit ſenſumpeccati, 

Thus did theſe two continue in the Simpathy of theſe fins, 
while poze abel refted her at home content in this, that at laſt 
he would be reclaimed, and til then ſhe would vſe patience, ſie⸗ 
ing Nanquem ſera eit ad bonos mores via. Malla wing thus in the 

: folds of their ownefollies,Foztune that meant to experience the 

-fozce of loue, dealt thus conceitedly. After theſe two Kouers had 


y the ſpace of thꝛe peares ſecurely lumbzed-in the ſwetnes of 
their pleaſures, and dꝛunk with the ſurfet of content, thought no 


Ather heauen but their owne ſuppoſed happines:as euexy tom 


bath: - 


Neuer too late. 
hath his calme, and the greateſt Spꝛing⸗tide theveadft ebbe, 


ſo fared it with Franceſeorfon ſo long wont the pot to the water, 


that at laſt it came bꝛoken home, and ſs long put he his hand in- 
fs his purſe, chat at laſt the emptie bottome returned him a wꝛit 


of Non eſt innentics : (a3 well might the Diuell daunce there, fo: 


tuer a croffe there was to kpe him backe. 

Mel, this louer fuller of paſſions than of pence, began (when 
he entred info the conſiderationof his one eſtate) to mourne 
ofthe chint, and to hang the lip as one that foz want of ſounding 
had ſtrake himſelte vpon the Sands: 2 couered his inward 
ſozxrew wich out ward imiles, and like lanus, ppeſented his Pi- 
Kris with a merry lake, whenthe other fide ol his viſage was 
full of ſozrowes . But che that was as god as atsuch- tone to 
fry mettalls, could ſtratt ipie by the laaſt whore the ſhae wʒing⸗ 
ed him: and ſceing her Franeeſco was almoſt ſoundzed, thought 
fo ſee if a ſxitfull Farviar might mend hum: if not, like an vn⸗ 
thankfullYackney man, ſhe meant to turne him into the bare 
Leas, and ſet him as a tired Jade to pick à Wallet. 

Upon which determination, that the might ds nothing raſh⸗ 
ly, he made enquiry into his eſtate, what Liuings he had, what 
Lands to ſel, how they were, either tied by Statute, oꝛ intaild. 
At laff,thzongh her ſecret and ſubtile inquiſition,ſhe found that 
al his cozne was on the floꝛe, that his ſheepe were clipt, and the 
wol ſold:to be ſhozt, that what he had by his wife could neither 
be ſold no2 mo2gaged, and what he had of his owne, was ſpent 


vpon her, that nothing was left foz him to line vpon but his 


Wits. This newes was ſuch a coling card to this Curtiʒan, that 


be extreame heate ot her ious was already growne to bee luke” 


warme: which Franceſco might eat perteiue, fo; at his arri⸗ 
nall, his welcome was moꝛe ſtrange, her lokes moze coy , his 
fare moze ſlender, her glances leſſe amoꝛous: and ſhe ſeemed to 
be Infida in p;opoztion,but nat in wonted pallions. 

This vacouth dildaine made Franceſco marnel,who pet had 
nat entred info her deceits, no; (hn ſample of himſeife) had 
ener vst —ů— —0— ſublilty, he imputed-therefozs 
his miſtreſte copnolle to the diſtemperature ol her body, and 
thought, that being not wel, it was no wonder chough the gaue 
um the eee. 
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Thus poꝛe nouice did he confter enery thing to the beſt, vntil 
time pꝛeſented him with the truth of the wozſt: fozin ſhozt 
time, his Boſtes called ſoꝛ mony , his credifo2s thꝛeatned him 
with an arreſt, his cloathes wart thz&d bare, and there was no 
moꝛe copne in the mint to amend them. Mhere, vpon a dap, ſit⸗ 
ting in a great dump by his lofida, who was as ſolemne as he 
was ſozrowfui;he burſt fo2th into theſe ſpeeches, 

Jbaueread(ſweef Loye) in the Aphoziſines of Philoſophers, 

that heate ſuppꝛeſſed is moze vislent, the ſtreame ſtopt makes 
= greater Deluge, and paſſions concealed pꝛature the deeper 
-- ſo;rowes. Then in Conrariorum contraria elt ratio, there is nos 
thing better than a boſome friend, with whom to conferre vpon 
theiniurp of Foztune. Finding my ſelfe (my Infida) ful of Pa- 
themas as ſtung to the quicke, inuenomed with the Tarantula gf 
hearf-ſicke fozmenfs,J thinkeno medicine fiffer foz my malady 
than to bee cored by the mufical harmony of thy friendly coun- 
| ſaile. know then Infida, that Troynouant is a place of great ex⸗ 
pente, like the ſerpent Hidalpis, that the moze it ſucks, the moze 
it is a thirſt, eating men aliue as the Crotodile: and beeing a 
place of as dangerons alurement, as the ſeat where the Syrens 
ſit and chaunt their pzeiudicial melody. It is to young Gentle- 
men like the Labozinth, whercout J beſevs could nat get with⸗ 
out a thꝛæd, but hare bee ſuch monſtrous Minotaurcs, as firſt 
deucure fie thꝛeed. 4 then the perſon. The Junes arc like Hot⸗ 
houſes, which by little and little ſweat a man into a tonſumpti⸗ 
on: the Hoſt he carries a pint ot wine in the one hand, fowet- 
come, but a poniard in the other to ſtab; and the Boſtes ſhe bath 
miles in her foꝛehead, and pꝛeuides god meate foꝛ his gueſfg 
but the ſauce is coſtlp, foꝛ it farreexcedes the cates. If copne 
want, then eyther to Limbo, oz cls clap: vp a commoditie „it lo 
much credite be left) where he ſhall ünd ſuch knots, as he wil 
neuer be able, without his vtier pꝛeiudice, to vntie. Bꝛohers, I 
leaue them off, as to courſe ware tobe mouthd with an honeſt 
mans tonguc. Theſe Pinotaurs, faire In-f1ds, haue ſo raten me 
vp in this Lavozinth , as to be plaine with thee that art my ſo⸗ f 
cond leife, I want, and am ſo farre indebted to the Merter and 
mine oſtis, as either thou muſt ſtand my friend to diſburſe lo 
1 mony 602 me, 02 elle J muſt depart rom Troynovant, And 
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ſo from thp ſight;which how pꝛecious it is fo ine, refer to thine 

owne tonſciente:oʒ foꝛ an imum vale, take vp my lodging in 

the Counter, which J know, as it would be vncouth to me, ſoit 
would be greeneful to thee , and there ſoꝛe now hangs my wel⸗ 
fare in thy wil. Pow loath J was to vtter vnto thee my want 
and ſoꝛrow, meaſure by my loue, who wiſhrather vealy than 

thy diſcontenf, 

Infida could ſcarce ſuffer him ſo long a period, and thcrefoze 
with her fozehead ſull of farrowes, ſhe made him this anſwere, 
And would vou haue me (fir) buy an ounce of pleaſure, with a 
tunne ok miſhaps, oꝛ reach after repentance with fo high a rate? 
haue Jlent the the bloſſomes ol my pouth, e delighted thee with 
the pꝛime of my peeres:haſt thou had the ſpoile of my virginity: 
and now woulveft thou haue the ſacke of my ſubſtance? when 
theu haſt withered. my perſon, apmeſt thou at my-wealth? Po 
ſir, no, know, that foꝛ the loue ot the, J haue tract my credit, 
that ncuer befoze was ſtained. I can not loke ab2oad without 
a bluſh, no2 go with my neighbours without a frump, thou and 
thy name is euer taſt in my diſh, my foeslaugh,and my friends 
fozrow to ſe my folies : whereſoze ſing thou beginne to picke 
a quarrel, and heereaſter, when thine owne baſs Foztunes haue 
bought the to beggarp, wilt ſay that Infida coft the ſo many 
Crownes, and was thine ouerthꝛowe: auant Nonice, home to 
thine owne wife, wholpoꝛe Gentlewoman j tts c wants what 
thou conſumeft at Cauernes. Thou halt had my delpople, and 
J feare J beare in my belly, the token of to much loue Jowed 
the: Pet content with this diſcredit, rather then to runne into 


*- Farther extreamity, get the out of my dw2s;fo2 from hencefozth: 


thou ſhalt neuer be welcome fo Infida. And with that the flung: 
vp, and went into her chamber + Franceſco would haue made 
a reply, but ſhe would not heare him, noz holde him any moe 
7 cms bs with #fleain his care, he went to his lodging, 

there ruminating on the number of his follies, + the hardneg- - 
of his foztunes, ſeeing his ſcoze great, his copne little, his cre-- 
dite leſſe: weighing how hardly he had vſed his Iſabel: at laſt, 
leaning his head on his hand, with teares in his eyes, hebegan- 
to be thus extreamly paſſionate. Now Franceſco, Piſcator its 
wt —— is a true mann yu analy. her ah =o 
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tread byow thoꝛnes, hall thou not leaped into the ditch, which 
thouhaſt ſogredily defiered to reape? Dh now thou leelt the dil 
ference betweens loue and luſt: the one ful of contented plea- 
ſare, the other ofpleafing miſeries: thy thoughts were feathe- 
red with fancy, e whither did they flie? ſo far, that they fried the- 
ſelues, and thou reſt conſumed. Oh Francefco,whatare women: 
Althey be honelt, Baintes, the purity oł nature, che excellence of 
vertue, the perfection of earthip content. But if they be Curti⸗ 
zans and Strumpets, Oh let me bzeathe befoze J tan vtter the 
depth of ſuch a monſtrous deſcription, they be in ſhape Angels, 
but in qualities deuils,painted Sepulchers with rotten bones, 
their fozeheads are Kalenders of miſ-foztunes » their epcs liks 
- comets, that when they ſparkle,fozetel ſome fatal diſparage- 
ment, they allure with amoꝛous glances of luſt, and kil with bit- 
ter lokes ol hate, they haue dimples in their chekes to deceine, 
and wzinckles in their bzows to betray,their lips are like to the 
hony combs, but who talteth the dꝛops, is impoyſoned:they are 
as cleare as Chꝛiſtal, but bꝛuſe them, and they are as infections 
as the Diamond, their teares are like the Aconiton that the 
Pydza wept: they pzeſent as Deiarira, ſhirts foz pꝛeſents, but 
whoſlo puts them on, tonſumes like Hercules, they lay out the 
folds of their haire, and intangie men in their treſſes, playing 
the hozſe-leach, that ſucketh while they burſt, betweene their 
bꝛeaſts is the valeof deftruction,and in their beds, oh there is 
ſozrow, repentance, hel, and diſpaire. They confume man as 
liue, and ayme at his ſubſtance, not his perfection, like Gagles, 
that onely flie thither where the carrisn is, they leade men to 
hel, and leaue them at the gates. To be bziele, they are ingrate- 
ful, periured, vntrue, inconftant, fleeting, ſul of rand, deceitful, 
and to concinde in ane wozd, they be very refuſe of natures er- 
trements. Oh Franceſco,what a ſatirical inuettiue haſt thou vt- 
cered?J may beſt (quoth he) foz J have bought euerꝝ pzinaple 
with a pound. Whatnow reſts fo; thee poze infoꝛtunate man? 
Chou halt pet left a meanes to end al theſe miſeries, and that 
is this: dzaw thy rapier, and ſs die, that with a mani refolutt- 
on thou maiſt pꝛeuent ſhy further miſſoꝛtunes. Oh although 
thou haſt gnned, yet vilpairenof, though then art Anathema, 
bet ee not an Atheif , — "_— 'S are 
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wozks,x repentance is a pꝛetious balme. Home to thy wite; 


ts the wife ol thy youth Franceſco, to I{ubel, who with her pati⸗ 
ence will touer al thy follies: remember this, man, Nanga ſer 
ra eſt ad bonos mores via. 

Thus he ended, + with verie griefe fell in a lumber, At this 
the Palmer bꝛeathed, 4 made a ſtop, x a long period. is Yoſt 
deſirous to heare out the end of Franceſcoes foztunes, wiſhed 
him to goe fozward in his diſcourſe. Pardon me fir, quoth the 
Palmer, the night is late, and 3 haue trauelled all the day: my 
belly is full, and my bones would be at reſt, Thercfoze,fo2 this 
time, let thus much ſuffice, and to mozrowe at our vpꝛiſing, 
| which ſhalbe with the Dunne, J will notonely diſcourſe vnta 

you the end of Franceſcoes amo urs, of his returue home to his 
wife, t his repentance, but manifeſt vnto you the reaſon why 
J apmed my pilgrimageto Venice. The gentleman and his 
wife very loath to be tediaus to the god Palmer, wererontent 
with his pꝛomiſe: e lo, taking vp the candle, lighten him to bed 
where we leaue him. And ther eloꝛe, as ſone as may be,(Gen- 
tlemen) loke foz Franceſcoes further Foztunes,and after 
that, my Farewell to Folbes : and then, 
adue fo amo2ous Pamphlets, 
FINIS. 


Greenes ſecond parte of 
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Nunquam ſera eſt ad bonos mores wif 

D ſoner did Phoebus burniſh the heauen with his 
5 beightnes, & deckt in a gloztous diademe ol chꝛi⸗ 
i folites,had mounted him on his Coach to lighten 
X | the Lampe that maketh Flora beanteous,but the 

Palmer was vp, & at his Oꝛilons; being as de⸗ 
uchte in his thoughts, as he was mindfull of his travels: wal 
1 the n er . en * en — 
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out o the Cat, he began to meditate with himſelfofthe Fate of 
man, comparing his life to the length ok a ſpan, oꝛ the compaſſe 
ofthe Hun, who riſing bꝛight and ozickit, continueth but his aps 
pointed courſe, t that oft times ſhadowd with ſo maay clowds, 
and ſtained with a ſable veile ofſuch thicke logs, that he is moꝛe 
dartzned with ſtoꝛme, then beautiſted with light: and ik it foꝛ⸗ 
tune his ſhine is without blemth, vet he ſetteth, and that moꝛe 
oft in a folde of clowdes, then in a clœre ſkie: ſo man bozne in 
the pꝛide of beauty 02 pomp at wealth, be his honozs equal with 
his foʒtunes, and he as happie as Auguſtus, pet his life hath but 
his limits, and that clogged with ſo many cares croſſes, that 
his daies are moꝛe full of miſeries, then of pleaſures and his 
diſaſter miſhaps, are moꝛe then his pꝛoſperous ſoꝛtunes: but if 
the ſtars grace him with al faueurable aſpects, and that he ling 
ful of content; in many honoꝛs and much wealth, vet his pꝛime 
bath his autumne, his faire bloſſoms furne to tawny leaues, 
age will ſhake himby the ſhoulder, e nature wil haue his due, 
that at laſt be mult ſet with the Dunne, and perhaps in ſuch a 
clowd of ſin, as his riſing may be in a ſtoꝛnie af ſozrowes. Thus 
did the Palmer meditate with himſellfe, being penitent fo: the 
follies of his j outh, that at laſt thinking to be as muſical to him 
ſelfe, as the birds were mellodious; he chanted out this Ode. 


The penitent Palmers Ode. 


Whilome inthe Winters rage, 
A Palmer old and full of age, 
Sate and thought vpon his youth, 
_ With eyes teares, and hearts ruth, 
Being all with cares y blent, 
Whem, e thought on yeares miſ· ſpent, 
When his follies came to minde, 
How fond love had made him blinde, 
And wrapt him itva field of woes, 
Shadowed with pleaſures ſhowes, - 
Then he ſighed and ſaid alaſſe, | 
Man is finne, andfleſhis graſſe. af 
- Lthoughtwy Miſtris haires were gold, 5 


And in her lodks my heart T folds L 
Her arnber tteffes were the ſight, 
Thitwrapped me in vainedelighe: 
Her Ivory front, her prettie hm, | ; 
Were ſtales that drew me onto ſin: | 
Her ſtarrie lookes, her chriſtall eyes, — 4 
Brighter then the Sunnes ariſe: ; 
8 pleafing flames of fire, 
oake my thoughts and my deſire, 
That I gan cry ere I bln, | 
Oh her eyes ate paths to ſin. | 
/ Herface was faire, her breath was ſweete, 
Al her lookesforloue were meete: 72s, 
But loue is follie this I know, R 
And beautie fadeth like to fnow. = - 
Oh why ſhould man delight in pride, 
Whoſe bloſſome like a dew doth ghd:? 
When theſe ſuppoſes touche my thought, 
That world was vaine, and beautie nought, 
I gan to ſigh, and ſay alaſſe, | 
Man is ſinne, and fleſh is graſſe. 


The Palmer hauing ended his Ode, ſate in a great dump in | 
the garden, when his Poſt accompaniod with his wife.deſirous — | 
to heare ont Franceſcoes foztune, were come into the plate, and | 
gaue him the bon iorno thus: Curteous Palmer, a kind ſalute 
to waken you from your-moznings meditation: J ſe you keep 
the pzouerb foz a pꝛintiple; to bed with the Bee, t vp with the 
Larke: no ſoner the Sun is in the ſkie,bnt you are at vour oꝛi⸗ 
fons, either ruminafing paſſions, oꝛ penance: fome oibe | 
remembꝛance, oꝛ ſome newreuerſe, -Vowfoed (gentle Bal⸗ | 
mer) tis no manners to enter fo farre into your thoughts, ans 
theretoze leauing pour lecrets to your ſelfe, Coms flaro la voſipu | 

Aniori aqueſt amatina. The Palmer that Had learned a liffle | 
woken Italian, (eing his honeſt Polk in ſuch a merrie mode, | 
madethis anſary;- lofts bonſignior diu mer eo, vingralimmhi fun. 91 
names d boſtra fraud correſiꝶ holding it ſitte fos my foztiin 
to haue mung caves; and litels letps, has my penunte 
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rea ith my ſinnes are many: long flumbers are'foz idle per - 
ſons, not foz penitent Palmers, and (wet dꝛeames are no in⸗ 
ſtances of hartie deuotion: therefoze doe J watch with the 
- mouſe to argue my ſelfe miſerable , t iniopne my ſelfe to much 
paines, becauſe J am combzed with manypaſſions, 
This m-zning entring info this garden, J ſawe by the 
wozks of nature, the courſe of the wozid;fo2 when J ſaw Flo - 
raes glo2y ſhut vp in the foldes of Iris frowns, Jbegan fo ccn- 
fider,that the pꝛide of man, was like the pomp ofa flower, that 
to day glozies in the field, and to mozrow is in the foznace; 
that we be like the flies Hemeræ khat take life with the Sun, 
and die with the dew:that our honoꝛs are compared to the bloſ⸗ 
ſomes sf a Cedar, which vaniſh ere they begin to burniſh: and 
all our triumphs, like characters wꝛitten in ſnow, that pꝛinted 
in a vapour, at the leaſt Sun: ſhine diſcoucr our vanity,foz they 
ars as ſone melted, as our pleaſures are momentarie, Tied by 
fates to this tickle ſtate, we haue nothing moꝛe certaine than to 
die, no; nothing moze vncertaine, then the houre of death: and 
therefoze when J call to minde the follies of my yonth, how 
they haue bene tickled with vice, J touct in ihe flower of my 
yeares, to repent and amend: fog 
Nunquam ſera eſt ad bonos mc ret vid. 

Poudoe woll ſir (quoth the Gentleman) in all pour actions 
fo conſiderthe end: fo2 he that foze- repents, fozeſes many pe- 
rils: had J wiſt is a great fault, and after u its are bitten with 
many lozrows: therefo2e, ſuch as grieue at their follies, couet 
to pꝛeuent dangerous foꝛtunes, they which take an antidote of 
grace againſt the deadly atoniton of fin, and with pꝛelent re⸗ 
mozle pꝛeuent enſuing vanities, ſuch indeede,as they line wel, 
hal die bleſſed. But leauing this humoz fil another time, you 
may ſc by orſarly riſing, how my wife and J were delighted 
with your enenings parle:foz truſt me ſir, deſre of Franceſcoes 
further foztunes,made vs thus watchful, e therefoze ſ&ing the 
mo2ning is gray, and our longing great, e yet a god while to 
_ bzeakfadt, if your leiſure may affw2d-ſo much, J pzay —.— 

downe and tel vs what was the end ol his lones, and the effects 
ofhis repentice.The Palmer very willing to pleaſure hiscur- 
ae him downe in an 3 pus. 
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The Palmers tale of Franceſco. 
S ſone as Franceſco awalit from his lumber, x on fo 
enter further into the tonſideratiõ ot᷑ Infidas couſcnage,his 


part thꝛobd at his follies and a pꝛeſent paſſion ot his great mii 


foꝛtunes ſo payned him, that al perplered, he beganne againe to 
ſing his foꝛmer ſong i to ſay that womens thoughts were like 
to the leaues of a date tree that change toloꝛs with the wind, in 
a moment, ũguring out ſoꝛrow with teares, and in that inſtant 
deſciphering pleaſurt with miles: neither to reſo: ute with the 
ſtoicks to perid to no paſſions, noꝛ to abſolute with the Efſeni to 
ſurfet with ouermuch chaſtitie:their defires (quoth he) reſemble 
Eolus ſozehead, that next euer ſtoꝛme containes a calme : their 
diedes are Almanacks that diſcipher nothing but vncertaine⸗ 
tie:either to ſcrupulous with Daphne fo contemne al, oꝛ ta vo⸗ 
luptuous with V enus fo dtſire all:and ſtr aight, neither fleſth no: 
fiſh as the poꝛpoiſe, but time pleaſers, to tontent theſelues with 
varietie of fancies. In this homozous melancholy he roſe vp 
ranged about the citp, deſpairing of his eſtate as a ma penileſſe, 
and therefaze impatient, bitauſe he knew not how to redꝛeſſe his 
miſeries:to relie vpon the help of a Curtizan, he ſaw by experi⸗ 


ence, was to hang hope in the ayze: to ſtand vpon the fauoz of 


friends, that was botleſſe:foz he had few inthe Citty, as beeing 
but a ſtranger there, t ſuch as he had, were wan withan Apple, 
frencher friends, 4 therefoꝛe to be left with the pnffe of the leaſt 
blaft of aduerũties. To go home ta his wife fo faire Iſabel, that 
was as hard a tenſure as the ſentence of death:fo2 ſhame ol his 
follies made him aſhamed to ſhew bis face to a womi of ſo high 


deſerts. In this perplexitie he paſſed oner the oz foure daies, til 


his pur ſe was cleane empty, his ſedze great, 4 his hoſtes would 
truſt him fo2 no moze monep, but thꝛeatned him, ifpzeſent pays 
ment were not made, to lay him in pꝛiſon. This newg'was hard 
to Franceſco, that knew not how to auoyd the pʒeiudice, only his 
refuge was to pꝛeuent ſuch amil-foztunetocarry his aparel to 
the bꝛokers, with great loſſe to make money to paꝝ ſoʒ his diet: 
which once diſcharged, he walkt vp e downe as a man foꝛzlazne, 
hauing neither coinenoz credit. Neceſſity that ſtingeth vnto the 


—— 


— n eee ä 


a 


* 
— men t 4 
* M r r va v.70 tvaint 5 ade re Tk Aion Pap 2s W - $0 
2 Mae # Eat Le EW 92 8 Gas 4 a Lge ay) . IO FLY 


Greenes 


as high as Ela, to ſ& how he could recouer pence to defray his 

charges by any ſiniſter meanes toſalue his ſozrows: the care of 

his parents and of his owne hbnoz, perſwading him from ma⸗ 
king gaine by labor:hehad neuer bin bꝛonght vy to any mecha 
nical courſe of life. Thus euer way deſtitute of means to liue, 
he ſighed out this olde faid ſawe, Miſerrumum eſt fuiſſe beatum: 
pet at laſt, as cxtremities ſearch very far, he called ts mind that 

he was a ſcholler, and that although in thefedaics Art wanted 
Honoz,elerninglackthizdue,pet god letters werenotbzought 
to ſo lowe an ebbe, but that there might ſome p2ofit ariſe by the, 
to pzocure his maintenance. In this humoꝛ he ſei in among 
acompany of players, who perſwaded him to try his witte, in 
_ waitingof Comedies, Tragedies, oꝛ Paſterals: and if he could 
perloꝛme any thing wozth the ſtage, then they would largely 

reward him foꝛ his paines. Franceſco glad ot this motion, ſteing 
a meanes to mittigate the extremity othis want, thought it no 
diſhono2 to make gaine of his wit, oʒ ts get pꝛoſit by his pen: # 

thercfo2e getting him home ta his chamber, waittea Comedy, 

Which ſo generally pleated all the audience, that happy wers 

thoſe Actors in ſhoꝛt time, that could get anp of his woꝛkes, he 
grew ſo exquiſite in that faculty. By this mean his want was 
relieued, his credit in his hoſts hogle recouered, his apparell in 
greater bꝛauerp then was, c his purſe wel ned with crowns, 

At this diſcourſe of Franceſco, the Gentleman twke his gueſ 

by the hand, e bꝛole off his tale thus. Now gentle Palmer. ſee⸗ 

ing we are fallen by courſe of pꝛattle to parle of plapes, if with⸗ 
out offence, doe mie that fauour to ſhetw me pour iudgement of 
playes, play- makers, c players. Although (quoth the Palmer) 

that ſome foꝛ being to lauiſh againſt that faculty, haue foꝛ their 


ſatirical inuectiues bin wel canuaſed: pet ſeing here is none but 


our ſelues 4 that J hope what pou heare ſhall be troden vnder 
fote, J will Katly ſay what J can, both cuen by reading, and ex 
periente. Che inuention ot Comedies were firſt found among it 
the Greeks, and pꝛactiſed at Athens: ſome thmke by Menander, 
whom Terence ſo highly commends in his ke sutontinorume 


non. A he reaſun was, that vader the court af ſueh pienſant, x 
Comic alt cuents, they aymaiatthooucrth;ow at mem Dams | 
ties that then raigned in the cities woah erwin teen painten our 


Ld 
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in the perſons the courſe of the woꝛld, how either if was graced 
with hono2 02 difcredifed with vices:there might you ſee leueld 
out the vaine life that boaſting I hraſes vſe,ſmethed vp with the 
ſelfe conceipt ol their owne extellence, the miſerable eſtate of co⸗ 


uetous parefs that rather let their ſons taſte of any miſfoztung 


than to rel&ue the with the ſuperfluity oftheir- wealth: thepo2» 
- fraiture ofparaſitical friends, which ſootbe pong Gentlmen ſub⸗ 
tillp in their follies, as long as they may: Ex eorum ſullo diuere, 


was ſet out in linely- colours. In thoſe Comedies the abuſe of 
Bawds chat made ſale of honeſt virgius, and liued by the ſpoyle 
ol womẽs hanozs,was deply diſcouered. To be ſhozt,Lechery,- 
Couetouſnes, Pꝛide, ſell/loue, diſobedience of parents, and ſuch 
vices pzedaminant both in age and youth were ſhot at, not only 


with eramples inſtantes to ſœde the ere, but with golden ſen⸗ 
tences of moꝛail wozks to pleaſe the care. Thus did Menander 


win hanozin Greece with his wozks,and reclaime both old aud 
pong fo2 their vanities by the pleaſant effeas ot his Comedies. 


After him this fatultie grew to be lamons in Rowe, pꝛadiſen by 
Plautus, Terence, and other that excelled in this qualitie, al ax⸗ 
ming as Menander did in al their woꝛks to ſuppzeſſe vice ⁊ ad- 
uante vertue. Now ſo highly were Comedies eſttemed in thoſe 


daies; that men ofgreat hond t graue account werethe A629, 


the ſenate 4 the conſulscontinualiy pꝛeſent, as auditours- at al 


ſach ſps2ts,rewarding the 4utha2 with rich rewards;acco2ding 


fo the excellencieofthe.Comedie.. Thus continued thts facultꝑ 
famous til couetouſneſſe crept into the qualitie, and that meane 


men gr&edy of gaines did fal to pꝛactiſe the acting of ſuch plates, 
and in the Theatre pꝛeſented their Comedies, but to ſuch onix 
as rewarded them wel foz their paines: when thus Comedians 
grew ta be mercinaries, then men ofaccount left to pꝛadiſe ſuch 
paſtimes, and dilſdained to haue their hono2s blemiſht with the 
ſtaine ol ſuch baſe x vile gaines: inſomuch, that both Comedies 
and Tragedies grew to leſſe account in Rome, iu that the free 


fight of ſuch ſpozts was katzen away by couetous deſires:pet the 


people (who are delighted with ſuch nouelties + paſtimes) made 


great reſo2t, paide largelp, highly applauded their dwings, in⸗ 


fomuch; that the Actoꝛs by continuall vſe, grew not ouly excel 
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one Roſcius grew to be of ſuch exquiſitperfection in the facultie, 
that he offcred to contende with the Dzatozs ofthat time in ge⸗ 
ſture, as they did in cloguence,boaſting that he could cxpzefſe a 
paſſion in as many ſundzy adions, as Tully could diſcourſe it in 
varietie efpi2aſes : yea ſopzowd he grew by the vaily applauſe 
of people, that he loked fo2 honoz andxeuerence to bee done him 
in the ſtreets:which lelſe cenceit when Lully entred into with 
a piercing inſight, he quipt at in this maner. | 

It chaunced that Roſcius E he met at dinner, both gueſts vn⸗ 
to Archias the Poet, where the pzoud Comedian dared fs make 
compariſon with Tuily:which inſolence made the learned Dza» |» 
toz to grow into theſe tearms;why Roſcius art thou pꝛoud with 
Eſops Crobw, bteing pꝛanct with the glozy of others feathers : of 
thy ſelfe thou canſt ſap nothing, e if thecobler bath taught the 
to ſap, Aue Cæſar, dildain not thy tutoz becaule thou pꝛateſt in a 
kings chamber:what ſentence thou vttereſt on the tage, flowes 
from the cenſure ol our wits, and what:ſentence oz concept of 
the inuention the people applaud foz excelent,that comes from 
the ſecrets of sur knowledge, J grant your action,though it be a 
kind ol mechanical labour, pet wel done, tis wozthy of pꝛaiſe: 
but you woꝛthleſſe, if foz ſo ſmal a toy you ware pzowd. At this 
Roſcius wart red, and bewzayed his imperfection with ſilence, 
but this check of Tully, could not kepe others from the blemiſh 
ofthat faalt,fo2 it grew to a general vice among the Acozs , ts 
excel in pꝛide, as they erceded in extellencie, e to bꝛaue it in the 
ſtreets, as they bꝛag it on the ſtage:ſo that they reaelv it in Rome 
in ſuch coſtip roabes, that they ſ@med rather men of great patri⸗ 
monie. then ſuch as liued by the fauoꝛ oftye pesple. Ahich Pub- 
lus Servikus very wel noted, foz he being the ſonne of a Dena- 
fo2,and a man very valiant, met on a day with a Player in the 
lkreets richly apparreled,who ſo farre fo2gat himlelfe, that hee 
toke the wal of the poung noble man, which Seruilius taking 
in dildaine, counterchekt with this frump:my friend{quoth he) 
be not ſa bꝛag of thy ſilken roabes, foꝛ J ſaw them but peſterdap 
make a great fhe w in a bꝛokers ſhop. at this the one was aſha⸗ 
med, and the other mild, and they which heard the quip,laught 
at the follꝑ of the one, and the wit ol the other. Thus fir haue you 
heard my opiniou bztefly of playes, that Menander deuiſed then 
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ad but vou haue — a matter that J long doͤubted ot, 
and therefoze J pꝛaꝝ vou, againe to Franceſco. Why then thus 
quoth the Palmer, after he grew excellent ſoꝛ making of Come- 
dies, de waxt not only bꝛaue, but ful of Crowes: which Infida 
hearing ol having intelligence what courſe wie pain 6 
thought ts caſt fozth her lure to reclaime him, thot ther vn 
kindnes he was pꝛwued haggard:foz ſhe thought that Franceſco 
was ſuch a tame fle, that he would be bzought to firike at any 
Rale,decking her ſelfetherefoze as go2giouſly asthe conld,pain- 
ting her face with the choice of al her daugs, ſhe walked abzoad 
where the thought Franceſco vſed to take the aire: Loue & Foz» 
tune ioyning in league, ſo fauored her, that actoꝛding to her de⸗ 
fire ſhe met him. At which incounter, J gelle fo2 ſhame the 
lone,ſhe bluſht: & fild her countenance with ſuch repentant re⸗ 
mozſe-(yet hauing her lokes ful of amozous glaunces)thatſhe 
ſemediike Venus, reconciling her ſelfs to froward Marz. Tie 
light of Infida was pleaſing in the ſight of Franceſco, and almoff 
as deadly as the Baſiliſke:that had he not had about him Moly 
as Vlyſſes, he had biene inchanted by the charmes of that wilx 
Circes: hut the abuſe ſo ſtuck in his fomack that ſhe had pꝛoferd 
him in his extremitp, that he returned all her glaunces with a 
frowne, and ſoparted. Infida was not amated with his angrie 
mode, as one that thought loues foꝛnace offozce to heat the col⸗ 
deft Amatiſt, t the ſwert woꝛds ofa woman as able to dꝛaw on 
velire, as the Syrens melody the paſſengers. What (quoth ſhe) 
though fo a while he betholerick, Beau: pis able to quench the 
flame, as it ſets harts on fre: as Helens fauits angrtd Paris, ſo 
hir mauours pleaſed Patis:though ſhe were falſe to Menelaus pet 
hir faire made him bꝛone hir follies: Momen are pziniledged to 
Vauelgeir woas x their wils,4 whom theykil with atowne⸗ 
cher ca röbins witha ſaitls; DhiſhFranteſeb4s not fröwirv; Bü 


he way by wats; he is ns'Suturnift tobrare unget lou Ven 
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he be ſcolded ee . 
gains with ſweat kiſſes: a womans teares are adamant, and | 
— ——„- — 
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29281 Franceſce: ſu his purſe is full, my.coFers man emp 
ty. Jn this humoz taking pen and paper: he wat a leiter to 
bim to this effect. ; 
Infida to Franceſeo what he wants in bealch | 
or wealth. 
Inez penance(Franceſco)could diſcouer mx inward 
ſighs bewzay my ſoꝛrowes, oꝛ my countenance 
my miſeries, then ſhould Xloke the moſt deſolatg of al, as Jam 
molt diſtreſt of al, and the furrows in my face be numberles, as 
the griefes of my hart are matchles. But as the ſeathers ol the 
Halciones gliſter moſt againſt che ſoꝛeſt ſteꝛme, i Nylus is malt 
calme againſt a deluge, ſs theſo;rowesof my mind are ſo great, 
that they (mother inwardly, though they make no cutward ap» 
pearãce of miſhapgſil thele miſtries Franceſco grow tr thecon- 
3 fideration of mine own diſcurteſies, fo: when J think ol thy con- 
| i Cancy,tby faith, thy feature, a thy beguty: and weigh wir mx 
| ſelfe how al theſe vowd vnto lnfida,they-were loſt by the diſtoi⸗ 
S | alty of Infida, 3 cal it in queſtion, whether à had better deſpaire 
; and die, oz in hope ot thy fauour, linger aut m life. Penance of 
free wil,merits pardons of courſe, and griefs that grow from re⸗ 
moꝛſe, deſerue to be ſalued with ruth. J confeſſe Franceſco,that J 
| wzonged the&,+therfoze Jam wꝛong at the hart:but ſo doth the 
1 Idea ot thy perfection, and the cxcellence ot thy vertues frame a 
mm reſtleſſe patſion in my heart, that although thou ſhouldſt vow to 
| loath me, cannot ceale to lous thee, Oh, conſider women haue 
| their faults, © ac that in an houre,they repent al their life after. 
Though Mars Venus bzabled,they were frinds alter bzawis, 
fo2 a Louers iarreought not ts be aperpetual diſcoꝛd, hut like a 
ſun-ſhine ſhower,that be it neuer ſo ſharp, is actoũted noftozm:; 
fo:giue & fozget Franceſcothen hartilꝑ, that J repent ſo — 
F grace thy Infida againe with one ſmile, eaſe her | 
1 ons with thy ſwert pꝛeſence:t allure thy ſeli ſhe wil ſatiſfix with 
&; HJoue-whatSebath offended with folly, —— 
| RES nenn dy" 
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cut, there it growes moſt harvireconciled fr iaochiß 18 the lter 
feſt anity, Then be friends wilh thy Inde: lake on her, x but 
bit ger: and ilche win not thy loue with her wozds, + chew her 
ſelle ſo penifent that thou ſhalt pardon:then let her perilh in her 
mee eee die wy wu ofthy fauonr. Sia 
'Thive cues v diſputing if 


Ter diter hoTcnted vyand ſentit by afecretfrind to Era | 
ceſco, who at the firſt, knowing frõ whence if came, would 
ſcartelꝑ receine it; vet at laſt willing to heare what humour had 
made the Curtiz an wzite vnto him he bzokeopethe leales an 
reavths ſomer contents: whit had th;owly peruſed, 
he found himlelke perplexed: fo2 the cunning ofherflattery,mave 
the page man paſſionate, inſomuch that ſitting downe with the 
letter in his hand,hebegan thus tomeditate withhimlelf, Why 
dot thon votichlaſe Franceſco tolwke on her letters that is fs 
tewd; td view her lines that arepowdzed with flattery,to hears 
her charmes that ſeekes thy pꝛeiudite, to liſten to _—_ Calipſo 
that aimes only at thy ſubſtance, not at thy-perſon? | 
While thou wertpoze her fozehead was ful of frownes, in 
birloks ſat the ſloꝛms ol diſdain:but when che ſes thou 
deren tyy net, and halt crolons in thy purſe, che woulvplay the 
Þo2ſe-leach to ſuck away thy wealth: and now would che be thy 
harts gold, while the leſt ther not one dzamof gold. Dh Francef- 
co, ſhe hides her ciawes, but lokes fo; her pzey with the Lyger, 
the wepes with the Crocodile, and liniles with the Etena, and 


flatfers with thePanther,and vnder the couert sfaſagred bait, i, | | 


ſhzowdes the intent ofthy bane. Knowelt then not, that as the- 
Marble d20ps againſt raine, ſo their teares foze point — 
that the fauours of a Curtizan are like the ſongs virde G 8 
per: chat eucrTozeteli ſome fatall diſparagement. | 
Beware then Franceſ.{Piſtatw# ickus ſapit) ſhje bewpentehe burnt 
thee;feare fire with the child ſhe hath croft ther with viſdaine,co- 
uet not with defire:bate hir, os in loathing tuch a one thou louelt 
thy God. Return not with the dog to the domit, walow not with 
ſwine in the inire;fozeſe not dhe bel andfollew thewozſt. And 
pet Franceſco, truſt me, che is faire, beantififl, and wiſe: 1 bur 
with that a Turtizan:perhaps 1 ene, 
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uche doe, fond man; is not her hartie liking hatetul luſi: dange⸗ 
rous to the body, and damnation tothe ſoule. Tis a ſaying not 


ſo common as true, that he which loketh continually againſt 
the Sun, ſhal at laſt be blinde, that whoſo handleth pitch, mult 
needs be defiled, the trethat abideth-many blaſts, at laſt falleth 
by the Carpenters axe, the bird that ſtriketh at enecry ſtale, can⸗ 
not long eſcape the ſnare, ſo long goeth the pitcher fo the broke, 
that at laſt it comes bꝛoken home: © he that ſecurelyſwimmeth 
in ſinne,ſhal ſurely be dꝛoloned in iniquity, whoſo bindeth two 
ſinnes togither, hal neuer be reuenged in the one, and be that 
dclighteth to offend in vouth, ſhal no doubt feel the puniſhment. 
woddeſertur non anfertur. Though God ſoꝛ a time ſufferaman 
to wallo w in his own wickednes,+ to ſap vnto his ſoule, Tuſh, 
the Lord regardeth not the way of ſinners, nos ſulpeceth the mil⸗ 
derds of men, he is flow to-wzath, + pzone — enths Lo2di 
at laſt loketh down from heanen,and rouengeth al h 
ſins, with a heauie plague; yea he roteth him out from the face 
of the earth, and his place is no moze ſene. Conſider then Fran 
ceſco, ifthe Loꝛd ſuffer thee in thine iniquity, and dekerre pꝛeſent 
puniſhment, it is becaule thy mercy-may ſeme the moze, & thy © 
fin the greater. e that hath the dzopſie, dzinketh while he bur⸗ 
ſteth, and pet not ſatiſfied : the Yozle-leachhath two daughters 
that neuer cry enough: whoſo is ſtung with the ſerpent Dipfas, 
burneth,but can neuer be coled,and whoſo is inflamd with ſin, 
thirſteth continually after wickednes, vntil he hath ſupped the 


dzegs of Gods diſpleaſure,to his owne deſtruction. Beware by 
| this, fal not into the trap, when thau ſeeſt the traine: fo; know-: 


ingthe ſinne, if thou offendeſt againſt thy owne confcience, the 
Lo2d wil ſend vpon thee, curſing,trouble, and ſhame in al thou 
ſetteſt thy hand pnto, and wil not ceaſe toreuenge, vntill thon 
perith from off the face of the earth. Oh, haſt thou not at home an 
IGabel;thatis the wife of thy vouth, x the only friend af thy bo- 
ſome,indued with ſuch exquiſite beauty,e exceding vertue, that 
it is hard fo iudge, whether the pure complexion ol her body, o2 
the perfect conſtitution other mind, holds the ſupzemacy2 And is 
not a peaceable woman and ot a god heart, the gift ofthe Lozd? 


Where is nothing ſo much wozth, as a woman wel inſtructed, a 
ſhamefalt and faithfal woman, is a double grace, and 8 — 


trea⸗ 


— eoeernnrm—e cn 


| Neuer too late, 


treaſure to be nne kas che glise⸗ 
ring beames ofthe Sun when it ariſeth; decketh the heanen: ſa 
the beauty ol a god wife adozneth the houſe: and as golden pil⸗ 


lers doe ſhine vpon the ſockets ot ſiluer, ſo doth a faire face ina 


vertuous mind. Shall the feare of God then Franceſca be ſo far 
from thine eyes, as to leaue thine aum wie, and imbꝛate a C ur⸗ 
tizan, to leaue the law of God; t ſuſterthꝝ heart tobe ſuhuerted 
by luſt: The L von ſo abhoꝛreth this crime, as he killeth the lxo⸗ 
nelle,fo2 committing this fact. The @fozſienenermedleth but 

with his mate. The Jacinth ſtone wil not he wozne on the fins 
ger ol an adulterer, nz the Oliue grow, ifptanted by ane that 
teadethhis life in vnla wall luſta: and wilt thou chew thy ſelfe 
moꝛe careles in this trime thay baute beats? moꝛe wꝛetchloſſs 
then vnreaſonable creatures: moe ſentceleſſe than ſtones :? ven 
far leſſe in vertue than a man? and far mone in vite than a beat: 
Then wil the Lozd lwke down from heauen, e piague ther with 
a heaup curſe, At this clauſe n great mhue in amaze, 
at the lalt he ept to his Fandith, and wꝛote this anſwer, 


Franceſco withethro Infida;remorſe: of conſciehoeand 
| regard ofhoneſtys 11141 £1, 2 Ht) 
I Vane read thy letters Infida, wherein 1 bopen fo baue found : 
moꝛe honeſty and eſſe vanitp, a ſigne ot better thoughts and 

lines ol moꝛe remozſe:elſe had leſt them ſealed, as J cnuct to 
leaue the vnſeene. But J perteiue, as no time wil alterthe pan 


ther from his ſpots, the mouſe from her feare, noꝛ the tigre from 


his flertenes: ſo, neither date no; reaſon wil change the conditi⸗ 
ons ofa Curtizan, Thou wꝛiteſt thou haſt not liberty enaug to 
ſin, enioyned by ſome ouerthwart neighbour tobe moꝛe honeſt 
than thou wouldeſt be, which is as great penance to one vf thy 
trade, as a long pilgrimage to a ſoꝛrowiui Palmer. Ateare ina 
ſcrumpets eie, is line heate dꝛops in a bꝛight ſun Mine: as much 
to be pitied, as the Crocodile wheſhe wieps, a Curtiʒans laugh⸗ 
ter is like to lightning, that beutiſies the heaue with a blaze, but 
fozeruns ſtoꝛms and thunder. Art thou in lone with Franceſcoꝛ 
—— — 2 — end, ready to leaps 

as thy mouth opens, an boneſty bange nt thin 
N ORG * 
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my beauty, that ia, becauſe thon heareft I baue a rich pute not 
a faire face; 'v3thouvatueſ@-apmach ol beauty wittzeut pente as 
a hozſeofa faire ſtable without pꝛouermer. Thau art entiſed by 
my vertues: 4 wonder ow that wozd dertur comes in thy 
month, when its ſo farre ſtom thy hurt, and pet uo maruell, foz 
the moſt infections ſetpeuts haue ĩwærteſt baths; anDcommons 
eſt Curtizans, the-moſtcacteons ſpeethes;/ i 25 +111. 

OWhou wouldſt haue me grace thee with my preſence, and re⸗ 
nue our old frienvſhip:ſoA wil, when A meane to giue my body 
to — —— louie to che dimel, ſoꝛ intouing thee, J 

. this Legac. Ch reaſon is, that bones once 
che ttronges: won — 
makethe experience, and then J would trutt the inſtante. Bat 
why peſter s much paper to ſo leid a perſon: as found thee 
at che firſt, J leaue ther at the laſt, euen empty gozgvto bait at a 
ful purſe, incontinent; falſe, periured, ee . ee 
art friend totheviuel, And bo adue- | 
Fraticoſee — andiberefore: a 
perſecutor to Curtizans. 
Fter he had wꝛitten this letter, ho lent to Infida;who rea- 
ding it, and ſeeing ſhe could ger no lauour at the handes of 
Fraceſco: that wzought che neuer lo ſubtilly; yet her trains were 
diſcouered, that her painted lures could not make him ſtope, fo 
had he with reaſon refetted his fozmer folly:when ſhe perteiued 
(J ſap) that al her ſwœt potiũs were found to be poyſons,though 
the touered them neuer ſo clarkiy: the fel not in'diſpaire; with o⸗ 
uermach toue;batfwozein her ſeit to intend him ſome ſetret pꝛe⸗ 
tudice, it euer it lap in her by any meanes to pꝛoture it: but lea⸗ 
ning her to the iuſtire of him that poyſeth the deeds ol ſuch impe⸗ 
nitent perſons in his ballance, and committing Franceſco tothe 
making offomeftratigeComedy;J wilſhew you how Foztuns 
made an attanlt te the vnkained affection ok kaire ifabel; 
The diſcourſe ot ſſabeli Fortunes. 
| og: thus penue, in that ſhe wanted the bed u of 
Franceſca, yet foz her patience and dertue, grew 16 famous, 
chat al Cxabranke ted uf yer pot fections:: her beuutte wins: 
avnitredaf entry oper; her iualities upplauded in euery maus 
2623200 — 
9 0 C thꝛough⸗ 
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"AY 


th:oughoutthe-whole City: . — 
ber curious lavozs,: there was one Signor Bernardo; a Durga 
the Citty;who£ an a time to paſſe by the dw2e 

where: (wet a aint, began tu lallen- 
amoured ot ſo laicea u chiet : andalthough he isa lde, vet the 
freafluSrrept into hiseves; an In inflamtn bis his heart, as with 
a diſoadinate deũre he began to affect her;but the renowne ot hir 
chaſtity was ſuch. that it almoſt quatted thoſe paris that heated 
him on to ſuch lainleſſe affection. ntqet when he cao to mind 
— rene eee eee 
. — Frome thoaght golde 
et | | ü ae 


Greenes.lecondipart of 
dale ot a mans diies, CN wildome, 
vndeſiled lite is the old age. The Herbgracethe 275055 — 
— . — ae den ——— 
20 8 
fer ane in wicked nien thine birighteonſnello: *whichtyts 
Signor Bernardo tried tue Nate delay, and 
thcrefoze within two oz thzee nights, pitking out a watch, an- 
ſwerable to his wich, he himlelte (as il it hav bin ſome matter of 
great impozt) went abanad; and to coldur his ſullie with the bet⸗ 
ter ſhadow, he ſearched vigers houſes, at laſt came to — 
where Iſabel lay, charging the Molt to riſe and to ſhew oh 
— 9 2 — her — 
— whe Houſe obeyed willingly, as one that 
zought him e the watch 


— an fakin — 
them bee tmp ery ara ee 
they did; and he eutring in Guttingthe doe, foundher faſta« 
ſleepe, which ght vzaus the old Wecher intu a mme: o there ſ@- 
ing nature in her pzide, luſt inueagled him the moe that he ſate 
on the bed ſide a great whiltviewtaguthtrbeautp: at taſt itar⸗ 
ting vp he awant her our nt awed Tannber, Habelloking vp; 
and ſteing one of the Burgomaſters in the Chainver, (oz Ber- 
nardo was ktiownefo; his grauity a wealth ol euerꝝ one in the 
Citie) he was amazed: vet gathering her wits togither xayfing 
her bp on hir pillow, che vid him all the dutifull xeuerente ſhee 
might, wondzing what wind ſhoulvdzine/himinto eee 
at laſt err began fo alſaite der thus. ant 
15 4 0: 0 E 8 
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Be not amazed (kaireGeptlewoman)to-ſee nie had — 

t ſecretly arriued, neu her let a pietonteaappall pour ſeti⸗ 
ces: fo I tome not cruelly as a fs. but turtesullie as a friend. 
Amp comming ſeeme ſtrange, thercaule is as fraight;e where 
—— there it is — — 
that ierketh to ſwayagainſ 
gainſt the pꝛick: and he thut ſtriineth to wuhſtam travw/hupigthy 
again tue isl. Thoſe things tonſurtu im behatf: g 
a 1 aaaaRas N 
on ; 


— — — — — ——— Rü— 


Neuer too late. 


onely tate of this enketpziſe: kö: to omit al kürrminttaticeg, ta 
come to the matter. Os it is, that ſince firſt mint ele lep ofyom 
ert faugur, A haue bene lb perplered with the paſtfansoffone, 
baue banie depp vzownedin the vente of jour perlon chat 
there is no to:ment fo terrible,tiopains fo'pinchirig; no whe fo 
grieus pas the grerfethathath griped me ſince J burnt in lone 

fyour ſwet ſelfe:ſith therefoze my liking is luch, let my liking 
berepaive again with loue, let my firme fancie be requited with 
mutualaffecton,and inlieuof my Bind wil,cotfent vntomeaad 
be my Baramour. pat un Myich is ſecretly committed, is half 
pardoned, che liueth chatix enough that tiueth charily ; The 
chamber voze is chut, no man ether can deten vs ofany crime, oꝛ 
dare ſuſpect vs ofany folly-The tredit which carry in the Cit⸗ 
ty ch all be ſufficient fo ſh20pdeyoufrom hams: my office thal 
be able ts defend youfrommiſtrutt,qmy gray haires a pumice 
fone to rate out al ſuſpitian, and by this ſmal offence (Label) 
thou ſhalt both content mer, and purchaſe to thy ſelle ſuch a duti⸗ 
ful friend, as in al ſernite thou maiſt command, not only readte 
to countenance the with his credit, but to furnich al thy wants 
with his copne: lo what treaſareand gold A hane, Wal be thine 
to vie, Iſabel hearing this ſubfile ſerpẽt to bzeathe ut ſuch wily 
reaſons, wondzed toſ& a man of his calling ſo blinded with the 
vale ot laſciuious luſt, as to blaſpheme ſo vinelithly againſt his 
owne conſcience, inſomuch, that fo2 a god ſpace ſhe ſate aſtoni⸗ 
ched, vntil at laſt gathering her wits together, che burttfozth'in | 
to theſe ſpeeches; Ct ee 


| 1/abeli reply to Bernardo. 
Tzas laying ( Seignor Bernardo) both old x true, that whoſo 
1 finneth againſt his Conſcience, nneth againſt his gone 
ſoule: and he that kugweth the law, and wilfully ate 


wozthy tobe beaten with-many ſtripes: which ſenteiiceofÞplic - 
Wit, A wich pon to conſider, and it wil be a ſufficient cchling 
carde to your ino2dinate deſire; Yath Cod placed you as aur? 
gamatter ofthis Cite, and fo a Judgeouer neee tp 
gg Imzintdine wickednefſe? Is it pour offi 

| vphol theLaW,ar Y ou veffroy it? Har, te pad tar 

ded kö ent oft . whe With inkamik, act pet Wil 7 N 
2 wortan to wäle her hürvands ber: Js it Four deny tovetur 


» 
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: heminds T6 Elder: re the ſommons of death apperre in 
your gray head, t we fleſhly deſtres raigne in fr. Dofh 
thine old ageimpartaclere tonſci ence, and n h d,app pes 
tite fcaught with ce Oo pilconess ?. Dhhowplealant inge it 
wher grey headed men miniffer iudgemenk, and the Eiders can 
giue god counſel! but 225 perilous a thing is it la che Ruler te 
be vnrighteous z 1 5 2 Judge oft 195 people to delight in anne: 
Such a man ſhal ah bis head.e 150 path 
of the Lozdſhal cone his bioher wk Tine b s bk mer {be 
Lo2dhatcs,and he viterly abhozres the life o 1010 er 
that is pꝛowd, a rich man that " | ele an old aduſtererthat 
doats,and is nchaſte. 15; 115 ignor! Bernardo) ſo ſold 
thy ſclfe vnto ſinne, and [ Lk, 7 —0 at thou 
wilt pꝛeferre fading pleaſufe Bo * N20 ame:and 92 the ful 
filling of thy filthy bug purhaſe perpetu adantiation? But put 
caſe J were lo careteſſe of mine honour and hotielty, to yelbe.to 
thy requeſt, ſhouly not thy ſelfe be a witneſſe of my dillopaltie? 
would. not mine one wozkes cry otiffoz vengeante to plague 
wickednefle? yes, no daubt, after thou haſt glutted thy tan⸗ 
cie with the loathſomneſſe ofthe ſinne, and the ſpirit of man had 
foucht.thy heart with the pzicke of the offence ,' thou wouldeſt 
both beteſt me as a mirroux of immodeſty, and account me fo; 
euer as a common harlot: foz the Lozd ſufereth not the wicked 
to goe vnrewarded. She (laieth the Wiſeman) thats common, 
and not content in her lone, pelding that which is pꝛoper to her 
huſvand, into the poſleſſion of an other man, diſobeps the Law, 
makes bzeach of her plighted troth, and laſtlp, plapes the whoze 
in moſt helliſh adulterp: her childzen ſhal not take rote, nos her 
bꝛanches bzing fozth no fruit, her name ſhalhe loꝛgotten. And 
chal Athen, knowing this,wilfully woke mine owne woes? 
Shal J repay. the troth my huſband repoſcth'in me, with 
ſuch trecherp⸗ Shal ſuch guilefal diſcurtefie be a guerdon fo2 his 
god wil? No, the feare of God is a foꝛtreſſe agaiull ſuch follie: 
the laue that J beareto my huſband, is a ſhield to fence me from 
ſuch ſhaineleCſefancy;and the care of mine otone honoꝛ is acone 


; EY eee ane ** — 


10 Neuer late? 
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ſinne ſecretly committed is halte parboned, & chat che nue rh 25. 
+ that liugth can that the chamber dae is chut, that no man 
tan eſpie our follie, and the plate ſo ſecret that the offence c: 

be pꝛeiudicial to my god name. J anſwere, that J moze eftethe 
the wꝛath of God, than the woꝛds ol men: that I dꝛend ns te 
conimit ſich a fac befoze the ſight of the almighty; chen befozt 
the eies of al the woꝛld. | 11 2 Þ0 

Man iudgeth but th body, but God the ſoul:the one being but 

a ſmal pinch, the other a perpetual paine, He that bꝛeaketh wed⸗ 
locke and thinketh thus in his heart, who ſeeth mer? te miſty 
clouds haus coucred me, and Jam compaſſfed about with a fogge 
ofdarkenes:my offencethal not be an obiect to any mans eies, 
neither can my doing be diſcern d, fo Jam ſhꝛowded within the 
wals, whom nede J to feare: and as fo; the Lozde he is merci- 
lul, and wil not remember any mans ſinnes: hee is flowe vnto 
wꝛath, x pꝛomiſeth ſpeedily ts pardon the fatiltsof the wicked. 
Such a one as feareth moꝛe the eie of moꝛtal man than the fight 
ok an immoztal God, and knoweth not that the lons of the Lo2d 
are ten thouſand times bzighter then the beames ol the Sunne, 
beholding the very thoughts ol men, and ſearching the hart and 
the reines, the ſame man ſhab be puniſhed with earthly plagnes, 
he ſhal ſodainly be taken in his owne trap, and (hal fal befoze 
the fate ofeuery man, betauſehe pzeferredhis owne pleaſure be⸗ 
foze the feare of the Loꝛde. But alas it is vnfit foz the young 
fawn to lead th old buck:fo2 a blind man fo be guide fo him that 
hath his ſight: and as vnineet? foz a ſimple woman to inſtruq a 
Bourgomaiſter and Elder of the Cittie. s it my part to exhoꝛt 
you vnto vertue, oꝛ rather, is it not pour dutie tõ petſwade me - 
from vice-but J hope this pꝛoffer is bat a tryal to make pꝛoe 
of mine honeſtie, and to ſifte out my ſecret intent: ikotherwile, 
your wil and your woz des be one, cłaſe pour ſuite, foz-you may 
long gape, and yet neuer gaitie that vou iwke foz,Signur/Bertlars: 
do hearing Iſabel ſo cunningly to tonfute his conctuſtue argu⸗ 
ments, ſceing the had infringed their reaſontz by the power ofthe 
law, thought to w2elt her vpon a higher pinne, and to lay ſucka 
blot in her way; as dhe ſhould havvly wipe out: cos although he 
e 8 his folly, x partly petcriged her cenn⸗ 
(ate dtho r petihe feat vt God * 
255 2 4 
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1 N at he pꝛoſecuted his intent 
aa —— — anſwer to Iſabels 0 


br Label (ſaid he) thinkl thon thy painted WER 


Wo hard denialls ſhall pꝛeuaile againſt my pꝛetended 
purpoſe? No, he is a coward that yceldes at the firft chte, and he 
= wozthy to weare the bud of beauty that is daunted with the 
firſt repulſe.J haue the trꝭ᷑ in my hand, z mean to inioꝝ the fruit: 
A haue beaten the buſh, and now wil not let the birds flie, & ſith 
J haue you here alone, pour ſterne lokes ſhall ſtand foz no ſter⸗ 


ling: but it vou conſent, be allured of a moſt truſty friend, if not. 


hope foʒ us other hap but open infamy. Foz thou know(t Iſabe}, 
that a womans chiefelt treaſure is her god name, and that ſher 
which hath crackt her credite is halfe hanged, fo; death cuts off 
all miſeries, but diſcredite is the beginning ol all ſoꝛrowes. 
Sith then iufamy is woꝛſe than loſſe of life, allure chy — 5 
wil ting ther to the quick, foz 4 wil pꝛelently ſend ther to paiſon 
and cauſe ſome ruffin in the titꝑ to lweare, that ſince the a ſenee 
of thy huſband Franceſco, he hath laine with thee,e fo; coine vs 
fed thee as his concubine : ſo ſhall à blemich thine honour, fie 
ther to ſome open puniſhent, and make the a laughing ſtocke 
te the wo2lb,odious to thy friends, and to line bated of thy hul⸗ 
band: ming office and authoꝛzitp, my age and honour hall ſhads 
dow-my pzetence,and help greatly to frame thy pꝛeiudice. O&- 


ing then (faire Iſabel!) thou Halt by-conſent keepe the repoztof - 


thy chaſtity, and by deniall, gaine ſhame and repꝛoch, ſhew thy 
lelfe a viſe woman, andoftws euills chuſe the leaſt. 
Iſabel hearing the miſchienous p2etence of this ſubtile lecher, 
and ſ@inghe had ſo cunninglylaide the ſnare that the could not 
auopd the trap, but either ſhe muſt incur the danger of the body, 


82 the deſtraction of the ſoule, was ſo dꝛiuen into ſuch a paſſionat 
dilemma, that ſhe burſt ſoꝛth into teares, ſighs, i plaints, which 


che blubbꝛed fo2th on this wiſe. Alas (laid ſhe) molt vile e vniuſt 
wꝛetch, is the feare of God ſo farre from thy mind, that thou ſeæ⸗ 


keſt, not onely to ſacke mine honoz, but to ſucke my biod? Js it 
not iniurꝑ enough that thou ſeækſt to ſpoile my honeſty, but —— 


vou long to ſpil my liſechath thy ſweet lone pzetended ſuch bit 


taſte: Is this the fruitof vout fained fancie? No doubt the — | 
pernitious when e ren mand Matter 2 j 


2 


* 


** 


— 


blalpheme thus | 
vont theſe helliſh ſpeeches? can J ſay, { wil repent at my pleſure? 


Neuer too latte. 


your lelfe in this thy lol, ua ſath not thy thonghts in thy fins, 
fo: there is a God that ſ@th and wil reuenge, and hath pꝛomiſed 


the one. But what auaileth it fo talke of wiſedom tos a fœleꝛoꝛ of 

the wꝛath al God to a wilfull repꝛobate: T he Charmer charms 
he neuer ſo wiſely, charmes in vaine, ifthe Adder be deale: and 
he caſteth ſfones againſt᷑ the winde that ſiekes to dal the wics 
ked from their folly : let me thereloze(poꝛe ſoule) moꝛe narro w⸗ 
ly conſider mine owne taſe, A am perplexed with many doubtfut 
paſſions, and greeuous troubles aſſaile me on enery ſids . If 


commit this crine;thogh nener lo ſetretiy, vet the Loꝛd is Car- 


ditgnoſes, ę pierteth into the very thoughts, and mine owne con⸗ 
fcience will be a tontinualt witnente again mi of this wicked⸗ 
nelle: Snpendium pecrati mor, then what other hap can J hops 
fo2,but perpetuali damnation; ſithj God hinilelke hath pꝛomiſed 
ts be a ſwift witneſſe againſt all-wilfail avulterers4 At J con- 
ent not vnto this vnrighteous weich J am line tobe vniuſtly 
accuſed ofthe like crime, and ſo hall J, being guiltletze haue my 
bhonoꝛz euer blemiſht with in fame. By this meanes, what a dik⸗ 
credit ſhall J bzing to my parents, to my huſband, and my chil⸗ 
dꝛen: the hoary haires of my Father ſhall be bzought with ſoz⸗ 
row vnto the graue, Francelcoſhal bo ahm ed to ſhew his face 
in the ſtrertes ot the cittx, and my poꝛe babes ſhall be counted 
us the ſ&de ol au harlot, and pet alas J nip lelfe altogether ſack 
elle. Why my lecret offence ſhallpzenont all his open ſhame: 
TheLozdisflowe to w2ath,q hismercy erceds.all his wozkes: 
Pe wiſhethnotthedeathofafinner;and hearty repentance pa- 
ciftethhis diſpleaure . But O vile woetch that J am why do 3 
us againſt the Lozd c his law: Ah doe J bzeathe 


Oꝛ hal I therefoze ſinne, in hope, becauſe the La2d is merciful? 
Na, no, it is better foʒ me to fall into thy hands; and notcommit 
the ollence, then to ſinne in the fight of the Lozd: hal J not ra- 
ther feare God ſhan man? and dead him moꝛe that killeth both 


ſoule and body, than him that hath power fo kil the body onely?⸗ 


Pet his feare ſhai be thy vefence . And with that ſhe raiſed her 


felfe vp, ſpitted in his face; wiching him to doe his woꝛſt: wher⸗ 


aunded her to make her 


vpan he called vp the watch, and comm 


L 3 eadp, 


reenes leconc part O 
readie, foz ſh&ſhonly to pꝛilon. Mer hoſt wondzing whatthe 
cauſe hould be, as a man pꝛiuie to her actions and the vertue ol 
her life, would haue giuen his woꝛd foz her, that ſhe ſhould the 
next day anfwere whatſocuer ſhould be obiected againſt hir:but 
his wo2d would. not be taken, foz Bernardo was ful ot furie and 
carried her awayfo.pziſon:wheredeply grieued, and vet ſmo- 
thering her ſozrow with patience, ſher laꝑ the reſt of the night; 
the next mozrow,as'ſone as the day vzake.the cald fo; pen and 
n wꝛote this mmm TNT 


| labes Soweriatfhemude priſons 


I A — 0 e, 
anghles, 14 
; 24 loſbapet — che little . 
For ſild it breakes, though euery way it bend. 
Ihe ſire may heate; bui not conſume che flint, | 
The goltle in furnace purer is indeede. 
— ſild to honor is a friend, 
a 54 May many ies againſt true meaning mint: 
1 But yet at laſt, | 
- a ; Gainſtſlaungers blaſt; ' bf} ate 
Tann doth thefeelyfcklſſ ule defend. e be. 


Though falſe reproach ſcekes honourto Alan, 
And enuy bites the bud though nere ſo pure: 
Though luſt doth ſecke to blewiſh chaſte deſire: 
Let truth that brookes not — Rains, E 
Nor can the ſpight of emũes wrath indure 
Wil trie true loue from luſt in wſtice. wy 

| And maugte all, 27 

Wil free from thrall ; 

The guildeſſe: ſoulechat ets his bet fure; - 


Where innocence triumpheth in her prime, 
And guilt cannot approach the honeſt minde: | 
Where chaſte intent is free: an miſſe, , 2 
ub: Me lt he. yet fearching;Time, -- dt 4% e 
of e ight wil the nuch gut finde 


a; tl] 


Neuer toolate. 


And make dicourry whoths guilde 105 N eaiuntts 
t. . For time ſtill tries Þ s 
| The truth from lies: 
- 5 | And God makes open what the world doth Fe. 
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Led 1 N eee Iſabel hach committed, 
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compounded to lie with IGbel,andfoz pente had his plealure en 
her: thee alluring him with ſuch wilie amozets of a Curtizan, 
that in her company hee hathconſamed al his ſubſtance: The 


-yorng mans friends ſcking his folly; and that ho-perſwaſions 
could diſſwade him from attecting her, made complaint vnto me: 


wherevpon J examined him, and found him, not only guiltie of 


the crime, but tracableto be reclaimed from his ſolly: ſeeing the 
(Citizens of Caerbrancł) ſuch a cnrfizan as this may vnder the 
tolour ot holines hzowd much p; | Conor er allure many of our 
peu to miſchiefes,J' though! my duty to'bzingher into open 
tnfamie that che may be fo; her fault, ud wn foz a har- 
lot, and fromhencefozth liue defpiſed and hated of al. Foz p2wſs 
that che hath liued long in this lewd kind vt life, this young man 
chal here befoze you al make pꝛeſent depoſition ; and with that 
ge reacht him a Bible: eon he fwoze that he had long time 
conuerſt diſhoneffly with Iſabel, euer ſince the departure ofher 
phufoand « At which dath the people that were Jurours in the 
cauſe, beleuing the pꝛoteſtation of Bernardo, and the diſpoſition 
ofthe youth, pztfently found her guiltie: and then Bernardo and 
the rell or the Burtzomaſters gaue iudgement, that the thonlve 
pꝛeſeutly haue fone open t feucre punichment, and after be ba⸗ 
niſhed out ofthe Towne. Afﬀotie 45 ſabel heard the cenſure,ſhe 
appeald fo no mercy,hozabatht any whit, as one deſtrous of fa⸗ 
uour:but liſting vp her $4 s fv r br thus. O GOD 
which felt the fecrefoot al e kno weſt at things befo2e, 
they come to paſſe, whit lieerneik the ver inwardethounhts; 
and trieſt the hart and the reines: thou knoweft, that beranfe 
J would not conſent vnto the filthy laſt ofthis doting tether,no2 


agree by deffling my huſbavsbryto fulfil his fleſhly 1 5 


ye hath fladꝛes vie with a cri 

ber hath pjobiir ki by a 
riure himſelfe in K fault wh 

cömitted . a aye fall me fatt! 
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— 4 label deliuered — her enimies, and reckoned 
man ons fo her chaſtity though all Caerbranke. This 
ſcrange euent ſyꝛead abꝛoad though all the Countrie, and as 
fame lies ſwilt t far, ſo at laſt it came to the eares of Franceſco: 
foz he ſitting in Troynouant at an Ozdinarie, amongſt vther 
Gentlemen, heard this foztune of label repozted at the Table 
foʒ ſtrange news by a Gentleman of Caerbranke,who bzought 
in.Ifabcl to2. a mirrour of chaſtitꝑ, and added thismoze,that ſhe 
was married to a Gentleman of ripe wit, god parentage, and 
wel ſkild in the liberal Sciences, but (quoth he) an vnthꝛift, x 
one that hath bin from his wife ſix veares. At this al the table 
condemned him as paſſing vnkinde, that could wzong ſo vertu⸗ 
aus a wife with abſence. Ye was ſilent and bluſht, feeling the 
wozme of his conſcience to wꝛing him: e with ſuch a ſharp ſting 
that allwne as he got into his chamber, he fel to meditate with 
bimlſelf,of the great abuſes he offered his wife, the excellence of 
Her exteriour porfection cher heantyvertue, and other rare oꝛna⸗ 
moins ef nature, pꝛeſented thileiues into his thoughts, that he 
began not only to be palſing paſſionate, but deeply penitent,ſoz- 
roaming as much at his ſoꝛmer follies, as his hope was to ioy in 
enſuing god foztunes: Pow he law that Omnia ſub ſolg vani+ 
146; $hat heautie without vertue, was litze to a glozious flower 
without any operatiõ, which the Apothicaries ſet in their ſhops 
fo2 to be ſens, but aſlone as it withereth, they caſhit into þ foꝛ· 
nace as an vapzofitable werde: that the imbꝛzacings of aCurtiy 
zan, ſame tha x nener lo ſwertʒ pet they were the paths to deſtru⸗ 
 Rion;that their Jokes, are tales vnto death, and the feldes ol 
their hands, are fetters to ſnare men in ſinne. Nom he ſaw that 
pꝛide was extreme follie, foʒ ſuch as lokt molt high againſt the 
Sunne, grewe ſoneſt blind: that Icarus caught his fall by ſoa⸗ 
ring high: that time ill ſpent in vanitp, in riotous company, &- 
mongſi acrew of careleſſe Caualiers, that would boaſt it in the 
towne, not bꝛaue it in the field, was neither to be recaled-nozres 
compenſt., Oh Franceſeo ſquoth he) how fond haſt thou bene 
led away with enery loke, ſed vpon with trencher flies, eaten 
aline with flatterers, giuen to loke at a Goddeſſe mozg then the 
| a n thy Boke, ſauaring in the 
- Rrietes, when thou ſhould mar 


— — — 
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thou hnotvlt cheſe tobe ertreame purts of folly;repente amend, 
e Derre knowing Tamariſk is deadly to his nature, ſcoznes' 
to tome niere the tree. The Unicomne wil not bꝛoks to reſt vn⸗ 
der a Cytern tre, foꝛ that he holds ifmoztal: The Elephant wil 
fly out of the company ofa murtherer Thele bꝛute beaſts audio 
what nature tels them is perilous: thou hunteſt after thoſs: 
harmes with greedines,that thou knoweſt are pꝛeiuditial. Mel 
Franceſco, then no oꝛ elſe neuer awaꝝ with ſuch follies: fopat 
the bottome, and then it is Sero, pet let it be Serioꝛhome to he 
wife ofthy pouth,reconcile thy ſelte to her, thee wil foꝛgiue and 
foꝛget thy fozmer fondnes,4+ entertaine her penitent paramour, 
with as great kindnes as he comes home with penance: Mhat 
man, Nunquam [era eft ad bonosmeres via,” With that Franceſcs 
tokepen and paper, and wꝛote this. %%% DA! 


France ſcoes Sonnet, made in the prime of 
hispenance. 
With ſweating browes I long haveplow'd-the ſands: 
- My ſecede was youth, my crop was endleſſe care: 
Repent hath ſent home with empty hands 
Aclaſt;to:tell how rife our follies are: 
And time hath left expericnce to approue, | 
The gaine is greefe to thoſe that traffique loue. 
The ſilent thought of my repentant yeeres 
That fill my head; haue cald me home at laſt: 
Now loue yamaskt a wanten wretch appearet, 
Begot by guilefull thought with ouer haſte: 
In prime of youth, a Roſe in age. a weede. ü 
That for a minuts ioy, payes endleſſe needeQ. 
Dead to delights, a foe to fond conceite, 
| Aliedtowitby want, and forrow bought: 
Farewell fond youth, long foſtred in deceit, 
Forgiue me Time diſguiſedidle tliought. 
And Loue, ade u, loe, haſting to my end, 
I finde no time too late for to amend. 
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Haan framedthis Sonnet, he gaue the eoppy ta ſome ol 
his friends:making manifeſt to the his reſolution:toleans; 
es D Troyno: 
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Froynouant, n theirbelp;whafurntthes 
bim with. ſuch neceſſaries as he did. want: hes in ſhozt time tone 
his iozneꝝ . The day ot his departure was iovful to al his frends, 
inſamuch that as many as hne of his iournep, gathered them⸗ 
ſelues together and madehimabanguet:where(very merry and 

- pteaſaut)they car? wſt to the health of his Iſabel: One amongſt 
the reſt who loued Franceſeo ſo tenderi, tone a cup of wine in 
his hand and with tears in his eies, ſaid thus: Frunceſco, I haus 
nothing to giue ther, being my ſells pinched with want, but ſame | 
pzecepts-of wit that A haue bought with much.experience,thoſe 1 
tholt thou haue at my hands, which il thou put in pꝛactiſe, think 
J haue giuen much treaſure. 

„ Te farewell of a friend, 

1 Let Gods worſhip be thy mornings worlee, and bis wiſdom 

the direction of thy dayes labour. 

2 Riſe not withoutthanks,nor ſleep not without repentance. 

* Choofe but a few friendes rand try thoſe : for the flatterer 

ſpeales faneſt 

4 "If thy wid be wiſe, mako her thy Secretary, elle locke thy 

th ughts in thy-hart; for women are ſeltlome ſilent 

5 Ifthe be faire, be not iealous, for ſuſpion eutes not wo- 

mens fallen: y 16 
& If ſhe be wiſe, wrong her not: ;Forif thouloveſt others, ſhe 
willloathe thees 11 + 

7 Let the chudtens nurture b. their richeſt: portion: for wiſ- 

dome is more precious than wealth. 


3 Be not proude amongſtthy poore neighbours: for a poore 


mans hate is perilous. | 
9 Nortoofamilliar with Rn men: for 1 winnes 
diſ dane. 
10 Neither be too prodigallin hy fare nor Aeneriedkbied to 
thy belly, enough is a feaſt. 


11 Be not enuious, leaſt thou fall in thine owne thoughts. 
12 Vicpatience; minb;and ren care is enemy is health. 


And Franceſco(quoth his friend)that thou maylt ae 
my pzecepts;J dxinke:tothe;vpon this he plenges him, and ſo in 
eee paſt Way the e 2 


Neuer too late. 
then he gat him ta hoꝛſe, and they bꝛought him a mile out ot the 
City, At laſt, although they playd loath to depart, vet Franceſco 
mult away:but befozehe departed, when they were ready to 
ſhake hands, de puld outofhisfleene a Sonet that he made, and 
gave it them. "The effects were thele. 


Franceſcoes Sownet called his periing blow. 
R= — we, inp riſon of my will, 
Miſkiis wants and loſſeof time; 
8 — of honour ſafely en 
To ther I yeeld as guilty of mine ill. 


| Loe(fettred inthieir teares)minoeyes are preſt 
To pay due homage to their native guide: 
Ny wretched hart wounded with bad betide, 
To craue his peace,fromreafonisaidreſt. 


My.thoughtsalham'd fince by themſclues conſum d, 
Haue dene thei duty to repentantwit: - 
Afhamdofall, ſweet guide I ſory ſit, : 
Toſceinyouthhow 1 too farre preſide. 


That he whom loue and errour did betray, 
Subſcribesto the, and takes the better ways 
| : Sero/ed ſeris 


As 4 as he had deliurred them the ſonnet,aking hands, 
he put ſpurs to his hozſe and rode onward on his iournp: within 
fiue dayes he arriued at Caerbranele, where as ſone as he was 
' lighted de wentto the houſe where his wife ſoiourned;, and one 
ofthe maids eſpying Franceſco, yet knew him foꝛ al bis long ab⸗ 
ſente, and ranne in and told it to Iſabel chat her huſdand was at 
the doꝛe: che being at woꝛk in her chamber; ſate as one in an ex⸗ 
taſie, vntil Franceſco tame vp, who-atthe firlt fight of his wile 
confidering the excellencie ol her beauty,her vertues, chaſtitie, 
and other perfections,and mealuring her conſtancy with his diſ⸗ 
lopaltie, ſtode as a man metamozpholed; at laſt he began thus. 
nnn hall I ſays thy foztunes oʒ m follies? what 

Sz: exozdiumne 
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exo2dicithal F vſe to ſhew my penauce, oꝛ diſconer my ſozrows, 
oꝛ expꝛeſſe mp pꝛeſent iopes? fo2 J tel the J conceaue as great 
pleaſure to ſe the wel, as grefin that à haue wzonged ther with 
my abſence. Might ighs{!label)teares,plaints,o2 anyſach exte⸗ 
rio2 paſſions pourtray out my inward repftance,J wouldſhew 
thee the Anatomy of a moſt diſtreũſed man: but amongſt manie 
loꝛrowing thoughts, there is ſuch confuſion, that ſuperfluity of 
arcefes ſtops the ſcourte of my dilcontent.Tofigure out my fol- 
lies oz the extremity ofmy fancies, were but to maniteſt the bad 
courſe ofmy life: and to rub the ſcar by ſetting out mine owne 
ſcathe:and therefoze let it ſaffice.J repent hartily,J ſozrow deep- 
ly, and meane to amend and continne in the ſame conſtantly, At 
this Franceſco ſtode and wept, which Iſabel ſeing,conceined by 
his outward grefs his ſecret paſſions; and therefozc taking him 
about the neck, wetting his cheekes with the teares that fel from 
her eyes, ſhe made him this womanly and wiſe anſwer. 

What Franceſco,comelt thou home ful of woes, oz ſeckeſt 
thou at thy returne to make me wepe? Paſt thou been long ab- 
ſent, nob bzingeft thou me a treatiſe of diſcontent? J ſe thou 
art penitent, thereſoze J am lilte not to heare what follies are 
paſt. It ſufficeth fo2 Uabel;thathencefw2th thou wiit loue Iſabel, 
and vpon that condition without any moge wozds, welcome fo 
1{abel. Uith that ſhe ſmiled and wept, x in doing both together, 
ſeaicd vp al her contrary paſſions in a kiſſe. Pany lokes paſt 
betweene them,many odde fancies and many fauours:but what 
they did, oz how they agreed in ſecret, that cannot I tel, vut foꝛth 
they came great friends aut ofthe chamber, where Franceſco 
was welcomed home or his wifes Poſt with great ch&re: who 
to ſhew his kindnes the moe, had pꝛonided aſolemne banquet, 
hauing bidden many of his neighboꝛs to ſupper, that they might 
accompany Franceſco. Mel, upper being done, g then ſitting 
by the fire, the Poſt ſering them al in a dump, ſapd, that to dꝛiue 
them out.oftheir melancholy he would tei them a tale, which 


* 


they al deſirous of, ſate ſilent, and he began thus. 


1 B Theſlaly, where Nature hath made the ſoxle pꝛoude with 
A the berutꝑ of Shepheards,there dwelled aſwaine nde | 
ELL 2 (a | dor: 
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lador: aumtient, as hauing age ſeated in his haires:and wealthy 
as infeoffed with great poſſeſſions: and honeſt, as being indued 
with many vertudus qualities. This Sclador had fo toy him in 
his age a daughter of great beautie, ſo cxquifife in her exteriour 
feature, as no blemiſh might eclipſe the gloꝛy that Nature beſto⸗ 
wed in her lineaments. As thus ſhe was faire, ſo wav the wile; 
and with her wit iopned vertue, that to behold, ſhe was Helena, 
to heare, Dallas, and to court, a Daphne. This Damoſel whoſe 
name was Mirimida, kept her fathers ſhepe, & in a ſcarlet peti⸗ 
4 coafe, with a chaplet of flowers on her head, went enery day to 
the fields, where ſheplive the care of her fathersfolds with ſuch 
diligence, that ſhe ſemed with labour, fo enter armes againſt 
want, E with her hands thaift, to pꝛeuent herharfsgriefe.Ufing 
thus daylie the plaines of Theſlaly, the ſhepheards delighted at 
the gaze ol ſo excellent an obiectʒ e held their eyes foztunate whe. 
they might behold her feature, eſterming him happie that could 
lay his flocks neareſt vnto her folds: Amongſt the reit of all the 
ſwaines that fed their thonghts on her fanours, there was one 
called Eurymaehus, q pong youth that had the pꝛide ofhis yeeres 
triumphing in his countenance; wittie, and full of plealant con- 
teits, and that Foztune might iumpe with loue, and make him 
gracious in womens epes, he was wealthp, foꝛ gold is the Chꝛi⸗ 
ſocol of loue. This Eurymachus alwaies fo plotted the courſe of 
bis ſhepe- walke, that he was nextneighbour to Mirimida, inſo⸗ 
much, that fo diſcouer his fancie, he did her oſten fauozs:fo2 whe 
anp of her Lambs went aſtrap, oꝛ any thing grew amille, then 
Eurymachus was the ſwaine that endeuozed by his laboꝛ to re⸗ 
dzeſſe euerp loſſe. By this meanes he waxed pꝛiuate e familiar 
with Mirimida, which was the meanes that wꝛought him into 
a pꝛeiudici al labozinth: foz he did ſo nere acceders adignem, that 
hs did claſrere plus quam ſatis: Foz às none tomes nere the fume” 
of the Miſſelden but he waxeth blinde, no2 any touch the Sala⸗ 
mander, but he is troubled with the palſie:fo none tould gaze on 
the face of Mirimida, but they went away tanguiſhing . This 
did poꝛe Eurymachvs experience: foꝛ although he knew loues 
fires were fatal, did not warme, but ſcoꝛch: pet he loued with 
the bird to tlie to the llame, though he burnt his wings and fel in 
the bulhthe would not with Viyſſes top his eares, but ſit x — | 


with the Syzensthe feared no enthauntment, unt carowff with 
Circes, til his ouer-daring dꝛew him in a paſſionate danger, 
and lo lang luckt in the beauty ol Miimida, with his euer thirſty 
eies, til his hart was fuller of paſſions then his cies ofaffectons, 
vet diſcouerhis thoughts he durſt not, but ſmothered vp his in⸗ 
ward paines with outward ſuente:hauing the Duen the hotter 
within fo2 that it was damd vp, and his greefs the deeper foz that 
they were contealed. Manileſt — — — — —— 
thought himlelfto homely a patient foz ſuch a Phiſition:te viter 
his — make any to his Secretary but himſelt, he 
ſyppoſed was to dzaw in a riual to his loues. Thus Eurima- 
us perplexed til at laſt, to gine a litle vent ts the ſlams ſitting 
on a day on a hil, he puld fozth pen e inck aud wꝛote his fancy. 


; ſ 
Enurymachu fangyintheprime of bla affe Tron. 


When lordly Saturnein a fablexoabe, r 
Sate ful of frawns and momninꝑ in the Weſt, 
The evening . RP out her lodge, 
And haba newly gallop: to his iclt; 5 
zuen then 
| Did ! 
Within my boate ſit in the ſilent ſtreames, 
And voyd of cares as he that lies and dreames. 
As Pbas, ſo a Fertiman | was, 
The countrey- laſſes ſayd I was too faire, 
Wich eaſie toile I laboured at mine oare, - 
To paſſe from ſide to fide who did repaire: 
And then 
Didi | 
For paines take pence, and Cheren like tranſpbi t 
As ſoone the ſwaine as men of high import, 
When want of worke did giue nie leaue to reſt, 
My ſport was catching ofthe wantonfif:: 
So did I weare thetedious time away, 
And with my labour mended oft my diſh. 
For Wẽby if 


1 thought. 


That 


 Thatidlehofrcs was Calenders of ruth, 
And time'tfent, was preiudice toyouth. 
] ſcornd tsloue; for were ihe Nymphas faire, 
As ſhe that loued the beauteous Latiman ſwaine, 
Her face, her eyes, her treſfes, nor her Browes, 
Like Iuorie could my affection gaine: 
| For why 
| I ſaid 
With high diſdaine, Loue is a baſe deſire, 
And Cupids flames, why ih are but watry fire. 
As thus I ate diſdayning of prowe love, 
Haue ouer Ferriman there cryed a boy, 
And with Rm was Paragon, for hue, 
A louely Damofel beauteous and coy, 
| And there 
; Wich her 
Amiden, couered with a tawnie vale, 
| Her face vnſeene for breeding louers bale. 
| 1 . boate, — — F 
| e boy was wing d, me it was a wonder, 
The ng had eyes like lightning, or the flaſh 
T hat runnes before the hot report ofthunder, 
| Her ſmiles 
Were ſweet, 
' Lovely herface: was ne re ſo faire a creature, 
For earthly careaſſe had a heauenly feature. 
My friend (quothſhe) ſweet Ferriman behold, 
We three muſt paſſe, but not a farthing fare, 
But Iwill give (for I am Queene of loue) 
The brighteſt laſſe thou lil ſt vnto thy ſhare, 
Chooſe where 
| Thou loueſt, 
Be ſhe as faire as Loues ſweet Ladie is, 
She ſhall be thine, if that will be thy bliſſe, 
With that fne fil d wb ſueh a pleaſmꝑ face, 
A * haue made the marhle tocdte relent, 
But I that triumpht in diſdame vf loue, 
Bade ſie on him, e ieee 


And - 
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q And then 
: So light the Ferriman for loue doth care, 
As Venus paſſe not if ſhe pay no fare. 
At this a frowne ſate on her angry browe, 
She winkes vpon her wanton ſonne hard by: 
He from his quiuer drew a bolt of fire, 
And aym d ſo right, as that he pierſt mine eye. 
And then 
Didſche 
Draw downe the veile that hid the virgins face, 
Whoſe heauenly beauty lighined all the place. 
Straight then I leand mine care vpon mine arme, 
And looktypon the Nimph (if ſo) was faire: 
Her eyes were ſtarres, and hke Apolloes lockes, 
Me thought appear d the tramels of her haire, 
EW . Thus did: 
I gaze - 
And ſucktin beauty, till that ſweet defire 
Caſt fuell on, and ſet my thoughe on fire. 
When I was lodgd within the net of loue, 
And that they ſaw my heart was all on flame, 
e Nymph away, and with her trippes along a 
The wipged boy, and with her goes his dame. 
h Oh then 
Icryed, 
Stay Ladies, ſtay, and take not any care 
Lou all ſhall paſſe, and pay no penny fare. 
Away they fling, and looking coylie backe, 
They laugh at me, ah with a lowde diſdaine. 
Lſend out ſighes to ouertake the Nymphs, 
And teares as lures to call them backe againe: 
But they 
Flie thence, 
But I ſit in my boate, with hand on oare, 
And feele a paine, but knowes not what's the ſoare. 
At laſt I feele it us the flame of loue, 


L ſlriue, hut booteleſſe, to repreſſe the pine, 


1 
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It cooles, itfires, it hopes, it feares, it fret, 
And ſtirreth paſſions throughout every vaine, 

That downe 
| i: fare”: * 
And ſighing, did faire Yewa lawes approoue, 
And ſwore, nothing ſo ſweet and ſower as loue. 


Et florida pungunt. 


Pauing made this Canzon, he put it in his boſome, and off 
when he was by himſelfe would read it, eaũng his paſſion with 
viewing the tonceits of his own fancy:on a day hauing bzought 
downe his ſhæpe, he eſpies Mirimida,and fo her he goes, and al⸗ 
ter his wonted ſalute ſat dewne by her, and fel to ſuch that as ot⸗ 
caſion did miniſter, intermedling his paſſions with ſo manie 
ſighs, and firing his eye ſo effectually vpon her face without re- 
moue, that ſhe perceined the Shepheard had ſwallowed Aconi- 
ton, and that there was none but ſhe that boze the Antidote, As 
thus ſhe noted his paſſions, ſhe eſpied a ſcrole of paper, ticking 
ont of his boſome, which ſhe ſnatched fozth & vnfoided, and per⸗ 
cctuing it was a Sonnet ſhe read it, and then loking earneſtly 
en Eurymachus, he bluſht, and ſhe with friendly mile began to 
crofſe him with this frump, What Eurymachus,cannot wonted 
labours wipe away wanton Amours, noz thy ſheepes care pzes 
nent thy hearts loue? Jhad thought fanciehad not trode on thy 
bele, no2 affection pꝛeſented any obiect to thine eye :buf now J 
ſe,as the Camelion cannot line without ay2e,no2 the Salama- 
der without fire, ſo men haue no quiet in their life, vnleſſe they-. 
acquaint them with loue: J ſce (waines are not ſuch ſwads, but 
they haue thoughts and paſſions, and ve they neuer ſo low, they 
tan loke at beautp. Corydon in his gray caſſocke, had his faire 
Phillis, and Manalcas tould court Calatea in his Shepheardes 
cloake, and Eurymachus, be he neuer ſohomely wil hazard, but 
at whome, there lies the queſtion. 

At whom (aquoth Eurymachus?) ah Mirimida, at one that is o 
high foz my thoughts, t to beauteous foꝛ my foꝛtunes:ſo what 
J haue ſoared with the Hobby, 3 Hal bate with the Bunting: 
and daring with Phaeton, J ſhal dzowne with Icarus : mine eye 
was p2owd , my thoughts to fo2zwarde; J haue ffared at a 
| - 22 tar, 
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Rarre,butthal fumble at affone, and J feare,becanſe J haue o- 
uer-lokt in loue,yſhal be oneraid in lone, With that he ſighed 
and Mirimidafiniled and made this reply, Why Furymachus, 
a man, oꝛ a mouſe? what is there any Cedar ſo high, but the 
flowelt Snaile wil crepe to the top? and loꝛtune ſobaſe,dut wil 
aſpirc? any loue ſs pzetionsbathath his pꝛize? What Euryma- 
clms,a Tat may loke at a Ring, aud a ſwaines eye hath as high 
areach, as a Lozds loke. Vulcan in his leather ſutes courted 
Venus in hir ſiltzes: the ſwaine of Lat nos word Luna, both da . 
red, e both had their deſires, Nhat, Leue requires not wealth 
but courage: and parentage is not ſo high:p2ized by fancie , as 
perſonage: feare not mau, if thou hall lokt high, fellowe thy 
thoughts, try loues fauours , fo; denial is no diſhonsz, Eury- 
machus hearing Mirinmnda in ſuch an amozoushinnsz, enconra- 
ged by herperſwaſions, thought now to ſtrike while the yzon 
was hot, and therefoze taking her by the hand, began thus, 

Truth Mirimida. Venus lawes are bounded with conſtraint, 
and when loue leadeth the epe,veſirekepes no companp: when 

Paris courted Helena, though ſhe were coy and denied, yet was 
ſhe not diſcourtedus and diſdapned,fo2 ſhe anlwered thus mild- 
ly: Nems etenim ſuccenſet amanti, This (Mirimida) makes mee 
hardy to take the by the hand, and ts lap, Jloue Mirimida : foz” 
thou art the Sun that hath eclipſt mine eies, on thy beauty haue 
A ſo long gazed,that as they which were wounded with Achil- 
les Launce, could not be healed, but by the ſame kruncheon: ſo 
thine extellence hath kettered Eurymachus , that thy curteſte 
mult ſree Eurymachus. J conteſſe I haue lokt to high, but J ex⸗ 
tule my pꝛeſumption by thine ownepzinciples: and if I haue 
dared to much, why lone alows it. Then faire Nimph, if thou 

bteſt as beautifull as Venus, yet loke at black Vulcan: low foz- 
tunes haue high deſires, if thou beſt as lonely amwLuna, fope 
fo Endymion: a ſwaine may be as conſtant as a Ring. Shep- 
heards loues are lopal, foz their eyes are like Emraldes, that 
receine but one impꝛeſſion, & their hearts like Adamants, that 
wil turne no wap but to one point ofthe heanf, Mirimidafrows 
ning at the folly of the ſhepheard, cut him ofthus. | 

Ifthon kneweſthow bad the cozn is Eurymachus(quoth the) 

San wouldeſt nat put thy ſickle ſo larte in, and ſing your — 


= 
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nett is like to be i little, fpare labour, and wozke notſohard: is - 


you haue lwkt at my beaufy,your aime is not beyond.compaſfe, 
your high ſcraines arebufframps, 4 ſo J take them: fozye that 
callesa Faulcona Phenix,is but a flatlerer:and ſuch as tearme 
theirloues Saints, are thought but to viter wozds of courſe. - 
. Welhowſoener,if pou loue me, I like von, but ſo as Dianaes 
kancie was to Apollo, to be his friend in the fietd, and his foe in 
the chamber, to fauour him as a huntſman, but to hate him whe 
he chatted of loue: fo Eurymachus, ſo long as thou fouldeffthy 
flocks with Mirimida;thou art welcome to Mirimida, but if thou 
caſteth fozth thy lure to hane Mirimida laue, then I will leaue 
cher to thy folly , as one that hates to ve dzawne to fancie: foz 
knowe, that as the Due fre will bzokens touch al ſtele: the 
Axyte us heate of ſire:ſo Mirimidas eates are not capable ot᷑ any 
amoꝛous perſwaſions : and therefoze friend Eurymachus > any 
thing but foue, and ſoA leaue pou, 

Nay {quoth Eurymachus) and he take her talk by the arme, 
it Jwereſure you had power as Diana had to plague mie mith 
Acteons-punithment,you palle not withouta litle moze pzattle: 


ir J anger vou, tis firſt apzeparationto a god ffomacke,fo; chol- · 


ler is a friend tovigeſtion; ſecondly, astheChzilocal, e the gold 


dy long ſtriuing fogither, grow to be one metfall, ſo by our fal- 


ling out, wethalbe better friends foz ener: fo2 
Amantium ire amor redintegratio eſt. 


Therefoze(faire Piltris) fit Kil,and grant ſome fauoꝛ to him 


that is ſo payned with fancie,J wil loue you though J am pode, 
and a King can do but ſo much:ifyou think my degree be fo low 
foz high of beauty,think of al parts, the meane is the merrieſt, + 
that the chepheards gray, hath4effe grief then the loꝛdly eſtates, 
A know women mut be cop, becauſe they are women, and they 


muſt haue time to be wonne, oꝛ elfe they would be thought to be 


wantons: thor5ze whatſoeuer you ſay now, J hold it not᷑ autht⸗ 
tical:pet foʒ that J would haue ſome hope, god Mirimida, let me 
ſie cheꝭ laugh. She could not but ſmile to ſe the S hepheard fo 
t, and ſo Eurymachus reſted content, and from amozous 

chat thep fel fo talke of other matters, till euening grew on, and 
chen they folded their ſh&p,e with a friendly farewel, _ 
Euymachus ies not aloys thus 3 


— 
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rimida, but al the Shepheards of Theſlaly, writ Poemes and 
Ditties ot her beauty, and were ſutoꝛs to her fo2 fauoz : che like 
Daphne held loue in diſdaine, and yet was turteous to al in a⸗ 
ny other kinde of conference, Amongſt the reſt, Venus (be like) 
willing to be pleaſant, had wꝛapt one in the laboꝛinth ol loue cal⸗ 
led Mullidor, a fellow that was of honeſt parents, but very poie, 
and his perſonage was, as it had bene caſt in Eſops mould, his 
backe like a Lute, and his fate lie IT hirſites, his eyes bzoad any 
tawnie, his haire harſh and curled like a hoꝛſe maine, his lippes 
were of the largeſt ſiſe in follio, able to furniſh a Coblers ſhap 
with clowting leather:the only god part that he had to grace his 
viſage, was his nole, 4 that was conqueroz-like, as beaked as 
an Eagle: Nature hauing made ſo pꝛoper a ſtripling, thought 
his inward qualities ſhould not blemiſh his outward excelence, 
t therefoze to keep pꝛopoꝛtion, into his great head ſhe put in lit- 
tle wit, that he knew rather ſhepe by the marke then the num⸗ 
ber, foz he was neuer no god Arithmetitian , and yet he was a 
pꝛoper ſcholer, and wel lene in Ditties. This ruffling Shep- 
heard amongſt the reſt, and moze then any of the reſt, was ena⸗ 
moured of Mirimida, ſo that he would often leaue his ſheepe at 
randon,fo paſſe by the fields where ſhe ſate,only to fede hiseye 
with fanour, Mel, as foles haue eyes, ſo haue they hearts, and 
thoſe oft harbour fond defire:Loue ſametimes lokes low, 4 will 
ſtumble on a cottage aſwel as on a pallace: foles are in extrea⸗ 
mities, not eaſy to be perſwaded from their bable, and when they 
begin to loue,folly whets them on to reſtles thoughts. So fell it 
out with Mullidor,foz after he had taſted ofthe beauty of Miri- 
mida, he grew paſſionate, but with great impatience, and wa- 
ſted away in the diſpaire of his own deſires, that he was waxen 
pale and wan: which his olde mother eſpying, meruailing to le 
her ſon ſo malecontent, foꝛ ſhe loued him tenderly, and thought 
him the ſwetelt youth, and bꝛaueſt young man in al Theſſaly. 
The Crowe thinkes her foules the fatreſt, and the Ape accounts 
of his young as wel featured darlings: ſo Calena, (foz ſo was 
the old womans name) thought Mullidor no lefe, though his 
ears were greater the an Alle, but held him ofa ſweet perſonage 
and rare wit. Mel, the poꝛe old wife, when her ſon came home 
at night, ſeeing how il he lokt, maruaild what ſhuld be the 2 
| ; | | 0 
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of his ſuddaine change: vet betauſe ſhe would follow the pꝛinci⸗ 
ples of country phiũck, ſhe thought to paſſe ouer ſpeaking to him 


til ſupper was done, to try what ſtomacke he had. Mel, the 


cloth was laid, and the bzowne loafe ſet on the board, Mull:dor 
ful of paſſions, ſat down to his pottage, ꝝ eate off his bole ful, the 
old woman tumbles to the pot againe foz a freſh meſſe. Ah mo⸗ 
ther ( guoth he with a great ſigh) no moze b2oath ta night: with 
that ſhe clapt her hand on her knee, and ſwoꝛe her boy was not 
wel, that he fozſ@ke his ſupping: pet he fel to a peece of Bacon 
that (fwd on the boꝛd, and a tough barly pudding: but he roſe be- 
fo:e the reſt and got into a cozner,where folding his armes toge⸗ 
ther he late thinking on his loue. Afſone as the reſt ofthe ſwains 
were vp from the table, and turning crabbes in the fire, ſhe toke 
her ſon into the feller,e ſitting down in her chaire, began thus. 
Sonne Mullidor, thy cheekes are leane, and thou lokeſt like 
Lenton, pale, and wan, I ſaw by thy ſtomack to night, thou art 


not thincowne man, thon hadſt of late (God ſaue ther) a louely 


fat paire of ch&kes , now thon lokeft like a ſhotten herring: 
Tei me Mullidor,any fearc not to tel me,foz thou telleſt it to thy 
mother, what ayleſt thou? Js it griefe of body, o2 of mind, that 
keeps the on theholy daies from friſking it at the fote-ball?z 

Thou art not as thou wert wont, e therefoze ſay what thou 
apleft, and thou ſhalt ſe old women haue god counſaile, 

At thele ſpeeches of his. mother, Mullidor fetcht a great figh,. 
and with that (being after ſupper) he bzake wind: which Calc- 
na hearing, oh ſonne(quoth ſhe) it is the collicke that troubles 
the, to bed man, to bed, and we wil haue a warme pot⸗lid. The 
collicke mother, no, tis a diſeaſe that al the cunning women in 
the country cannot cure, and ffrangely it holdes me: foz ſome⸗ 
times it holdes me in the head, ſome whilcs in mine eyes: m 
bart, my hart, oh thcre(my mother) it plaies the diuel in a moz- 
ter: ſom while it is like a froſt, colde: ſometimes as a fire, hotte: 
when J ſhould fleepe, then it makes me wake: when J eate, it 
troubles my ſtomache: when J am alone, it makes me crie 
right out, J can wet one of my new lockeram napkins with 
weeping. It came to me by a great chance: foz as J lokt on a 
faire flower, a thing, J know not what, crept in at mine eyes, e 
ranne round about al my vaines, and at laſt, gat info my * 
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and there ener ſince hath remayned, and their mother ouer fince 
ſa w2ings me, that Mulidot muſt die, and with that he felton. 
weeping. Callena ſaing her ſonne ſhed:tecres,fel to her hempen 
ap20n,and wipte her bleared eyes, and at laſt demanded oi m 
ik it were not laue. at that queſtion he hung downehis head, e 
ſighed. Ah my lonne (quoth:ſhe) now J ſer tis loue: fo2 h is 
ſach a ſneaking fellowe, that if he but leape in at the exe lid, and 
diue downe into the heart, and there refts as cold as a ſcone, vet 
touch him, and he will ſcreeke; foz tell me Mullidor, whatis the 
that thou loueſt, and will not loue ther: I ſhte be a woman, as J 
am, che cannot but fancie the:fv; mine exe, though it be now old 
(s with that vp went her apꝛon and ſhe wipte them citere) bath 
beene a wanton when it was young, and would haue choſen at 
the firft glante, the pꝛoppereſt ſpꝛingall in the Pariſh: and trut 
me Mullidor, but be not pzowd of it, when J loke on the, 4 find 


ther fo louelp, that J count her wozſe. than acturſt, would not 


chuſe the ſoz her Paramonr. With theſe wozdes Mullidor be- 
ganne to mite, and troubled his mother ere ſhe had halle ended 
ber tale, an this manner. | 

Pother, à may rightly.compare the Church tu a loking glatte, 


fo2 as a man may le himſelle in the one, ethoroſ&hispzopoge | 


tion: ſo in the other, the wenches epos are a tuftificate: ſoa vpon 
whome you lt all the girles loke; be fo2 fote and face, carries &- 
way the bell, and J amſure,foz theſe two yeeres, J neuercame 
into the Church, e was no ſoner ſet, but the wenches beganto 
winke one on another, to lake on me and laugh. Dh ware mo- 
ther when a dogge wagges his taile, he lones his maſter, and 
when a wanton laughes, toꝛ my life ſhe is ouer the hoad-q rares 
in loue. Then if my foztune lerne me to be ſo well thought on, 
why ſhould J not venture on her Flone? Jt is (mother) Seladors 
daughter Mirimida. abo Gods blelfing on thy heart (quoth 
Callena) foz louing ſuch a ſmugge laſſe, marrie her (my ſore) 
and thou ſhalt haue my benizon in a clowte. Maimica? marie 
it is no maruell, if thy chirkes be fallen foz her: whyz ſhe is the 
faireſt blaſſome in all the Towne: to her ſoune, to her, trick thy: 
ſelfe vp in thy beſt reparet, make no bones ob it, but on a we- 
ing: fo; women deſtres, J map tel theeliop; ars lia chilveuns. 

fancies, wone oft with an Apple, when thoy veſuia am Angell: 


and 
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and Mullidor, take this with the and feare nok to ſperde: A wo⸗ 


mans frowne is not euer an inſtance of choller: if the refuſe 
the outwardly, che regardes ther in wardlp, and if ſhe ſhake the 


vp, and bid thee be packing, haue the better hope, Cats x dogges 


come together by ſcraching:it che fmile, then lonne, ſaꝝ to thy 
ſelfe, ſhe is thine, and yet Women 


fo kil:the wil be coy(Mullidor) 
thing ol courſe:(peake thou faire, pꝛomiſe inuch, pꝛaiſe her high⸗ 
ly,commendher beantie aboue al, and her vertue moze then al, 
ſigh often, and ſhew thy felt ful ofpaſſions,and as ſure as thy cap 
is ofww],the wench is thine, | 
Mullidor hearing his mother giue ſuch god counſaile, ſapde 
de would ieopard a ioint, aud the next day haue a fling at her. 
Mitch that he ſayd, bis hart was eaſed, and his ſtomack ſome⸗ 
what tome downs with her god perſwafions : whereupon the 
Ambꝛy was opened, and he turned me ouer acantle ofCheeſe x 


went to bed. The nert moꝛning vp he roſe g his holy day roabes 


went on, his ſtartups new blackt, his cap faire bʒuſht, ę a tleane 


lockeram band. Thus atired,away flings Mullidor to the field, - 


and carried away his ſheep, and led them into the plaines, where 
Muimida fought to fæde her flocks : comming there, he met her 
al alone, ſitting al alone vnder a Beech tre, weaning of Nettes 


to catch birds: as ſwne as Mullidor ſpyed her, his hart leapt foz 


iop, and ſhe ſeeing him, laught, which was a great helpe 0 his 
tourage, that ruſhing roughly towards her he ſaid thus. 
| Miſtris Mirimida, here is wether that makes graſſe plentie, 
and ſhtepe fatte, by my troth there neuer tame a moꝛe plenteous 
.yeere:and yet haue one ſhtepe in my folde thats quite out ofli- 
king, and if you knew the cauſe,you would mer uaile. T he other 
day as he was graſing, he ſpied a ſpotted ew feeving beſoꝛe him, 
with that he fel to gaze on her, and that ſo long, that he wagged 
his taile foz very iop, hee came to her, and with a ſheepiſh curti- 
fie courted her, the ewe was toy and but ted him, which'ikrake 
him ſo to the hart, that caſting a ſheeps eie at her, way he gots, 
and euer ſince he lies by himſelf and pines away; Jp2ay you 
Piltris Mirimida what Chinke you of this ewe? Miimida pers 
agg by this ſmile, that — had oft tancizs; and fotes 
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wilie cattel, oz J hade 
ſeene a woman laugh with anger, and kiſſe 2 cher hath deſired. 
t foz that, tis but a 


Ireenes ſecond part of 


were within the compalſe of Loues Warrant hgereupon thinks 
ing tobzing him inta a paradice, je made his aniwere, 

Jam an il indge Mullidor, and pet becauſe I am a Dhephears 
deſte, and this is a ſbæpiſh queſtion. that the Ewe ſhould bee the 
firlt that ſhould bee fatted of al the flocke: and in reuenge ok her 
craclty, fold to the Butcher. Foz J tel th Mullidor, ſhe that is 
crual in laue, is like to a Roſe, that pꝛicks when it ſhould be ga- 
thered. Say you ſa Mitimida( quoth he:) then may J be the bol⸗ 
der to bzeake out my mind vnto pou: fo ſurely J am the ſheep 
that euer ſince J markt your beautie, haue beene inflamed with - 
your [wet lokcs,and not daring boult out mine affection, haue 
pined away,as you may ſ by my checkes: andrefule my fade; 
and you Mirnwida, are the Ea that hath caught Mullidor caps 
fiue,'Therefaze now that à vtter howe J lone, and touet howe 
you ſhoulo lone againe:take herde you refule not, fo if you da, by 
my iudgement you ſhal be ſold to the Butcher fo2 your crueltie. 
Mirimida, hearing the aſſe rnffle in his rude eloquence ſmil d to 
her ſelfe, and thought that Venus fires aſwel warme the pwzs 
as the rich, aud that defoꝛmity was no meanes to abzidge fancy, 
whereupon che replied thus. Ni hy Mullidor, are vou in loue? and 
with mer, is there none but Micimida that can fit vour exe? bees 
ing ſo many beautiful damzels in Theſlalieꝰ take hede man, lk 
befo2e pouſeape, leaſt you fal into the ditch: J am not god e⸗ 
nough fo2 ſo pꝛoper à man as pturſele, eſpecially being his mo- 
thers eldeſt ſonne: what Muludor let me tounſaile pon, there are 
moꝛe maids the Malkin, the country hath ſuch choyte as may 
b2&d pour better content:ſoʒ my part at this time, J meane not 
to marp. Tisno matter, quoth Mullidor , what you ſay : foz 
my mother told me, that maids at firſt would becoy when they 
are weed, and minſe it as it were a Pare ouer a mouthful of 
thiſtles, and pet were not a whit the wozſe to be likte,fo2 twas a 
matter of cuſtome. Mel then Mulldor quoth Mirimida, leaue 
off at this time ta talke of loue, and hope the beſt: to moꝛrowe 
perchance it wit be better, fo women are like vnto childzen, that 
wil oft refuſe an apple, and ſtraight cry fo the paring, e when 
they are moſt hungry, then fo2 ſullenneſſe faſt: This Mullidor 
quoth che, is the lro wardnes ol lone. Mary then quoth he, i ther 
haue chilozens malavies, twers god to vie childzens modiclness 


and hatt a rod, fo: be they neuer id ötwatv, a ſettes? two will 
make them fozward : and if khat would being women to a gd 
femper, my mother hath a ſtiffe cudgel, and J haue a dds arme. 
Thus theſe two paſſt awap the day, fil pzeienfly they eſpytd 
a far off a Gentleman with a hawke on his fiſt, to come riding 
towards them, who dzawing nie, and [c&itng ſo faire a Nymph, 
reind his hozle and ſt@d ſtill, as Acteon when he gazed at Dia- 
na: at the laſt he alighted, and comming *owards her, ſaluted 
her thus curteouſſy. Faire virgin, when IJ ſaw fucy a wert ſaint 
with ſuch a croked apoſtle, J ſtrait thought Venus had bene 
g abꝛoad to take the aire with Vulcan: bat as ſont &s 
te cies began narrowly to make ſaruey of thy betity, 4 found 
Venus blemiſht with thy rare excellency:Yappy are theſe ſhepe 
that are folded by ſuch a paragon: and happy are thoſe cherpe⸗ 
heards that enioy the pzeſence of ſuch a beauteous creature, no 
maruel if Apollo became aſwain,oz Mercury anzat-herdwhen 
their labours are recompenſt with ſuch loues. Hy ſelte, faire da⸗ 
moſel, if either my decree were wszthy,oz my deſerts ariy,would 
traue to haue entertainment to become your duetifull ſeruant. 
Al this white Mirimida held downe her head, and blalht:at laſt, 
lifting-vp her eies full ol modeſty, and her face full ok chaſte ca⸗ 
lours, ſuch as floꝛiſh out the fronts of Dianaes birgitis, ſhe made 
the Gentleman this anſwer. My ſeruant ſir?(ſaid ſhe) no, pour 
woꝛth is far aboue my wealth, 4 your dignitie to high foʒ my 
degree, poꝛe country Damſells muſt not aime to hie at foztune, 
noz flietafalt in deſires, leſt loking at their fete with thi peas 
cocke, they let fall their plumes, i ſo ſhame af their awnefolies: 
but ik my degree were ſo great as ta entertaine ſuch ſeruants, I 
mult beſtow vpon them ſome changeable luerp, to ſhew the va⸗ 
risticof their mindes: loz certaine, mens hearts are like ta th 
Poline, that mill change into allcolguig but blem, and thei 
thoughts into all at. ds but conſtantie: in that fir, pour eye da⸗ 
zsledand miſtoke me, fo; Venus, you gazde agaiill theſurthe, 
gnd{o blomiſhs pour ſight, d elle you bang eaten bfth2 rutes if 
bemlocke, that e coficeit.valgenegutcds ; 
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Oenone choſs Paris faz her here in her labours, and her felows 

in her loues: thinking theſwetelt face the befffairingfo2 a gen⸗ 

tlewomans eye: But you contrarie haue got a ſmoakie Vulcan, 

as Venus to ſet out your excellentie: foꝛ as a Chriſtal placed by 

Jeate, ſeemes the more purs: ſo a beauteous Paragon ſhews the 
moꝛe faire, iopned with adefozmed peaſant, Mullidor hearing 
the Gentleman thus abule his patiente, as a man conceited in 
bis owne pꝛoperneſſe, and eſpecialip afoze Mi imida, thwarted 
him thus. You maiſter meacocke that Rand vpon the beauty of 
your churnmilke face: as brag with pour Buzzard on pour fiſt, 
ns a Dow vnder an apple tre, know that we contry ſwaines 

as we are not beholding to Nature foz beautie, ſo wee little ac- 
countoffoztune fo any fauour: Tuſh man, my c2okebacke har⸗ 
dozeth moze honeſt condition,thenthy fleeriag countenance,and 
theſe courſe ſuites, can fetch moze pence then thy ſilkes: fo2 Jbes 
leeue thou makeſta ſconce of the Merters boke > ton hat made 
ſuch fare entrante there, that thou wilt neuer from thente till 
thou bieſt taꝛne out by the eares. Godman Courtier, wer haus 
qqueſte fomackes that will hardly bzoke them: and ther eſoze 
fine fate, be gone with your foule, 02 I wil ſo belabour pon, as 
youſhalfelc my fingers this foztnight : and with that Mullidor 
heaued bp his ſherpehwke, and bent his bꝛowes, ſo that the gen⸗ 
tleman gining Mirimida the adue, he put ſpurs to his hozſe,any 
went away. : | 
At this manly part of Mullidor, Mirimidalanghthartily,and - 

de tanke a great conceipt : that he had ſhewed himſelfe ſuch a 
fallman:Upon this,Mirimida gaue him anoſegaye whichfucke 
in her boſofnefoz a fauour,which her accepted fo gratefully , as 
if another had giuen him a tunne of gold. Nightdzew on, and 

they folded their ſherp and departed,ſhe ts her father, and he to 
lde Calena, as iopfull a man as Paris, when her had the pꝛo⸗ 
miſe from Venus: he plodded on his way with his head ful of 
pallions, and his hart ful of new thoughts, and ſtil his eye was 
dpon the noſegay, inſomuch that he ſlode in a doubt whether 
it were Lone, oz ſome otb;r fury than l oue, that thus hinche 
dim and pinchthim ; at laſt ge ſel with himſelfe into this kinde 
of meditation. Now do 4 perceine that lone is a purgation, and 
&urchrs gyery dime, that though it enter in ee 


—— 


Neuer too late. 


fo the heart, and then it keepes an olde cople, where it wozketh 
like a Juglers boxe. D lone thou art like to a flea which bitelf 
ſoꝛe and pet leapeit away and art not to be founde, oꝛ to a pot of 
trong ale, that inaketh a man cal his father whoꝛſon, ſo both of 
them bewitch a mans wits that he knoweth not a B. from a bas 
titdoze, Jnfo2tunate Mullidor, and therefoze infoztunate,bicauſs 
thou art ouer the eares in loue, and with whomc? with Mirimi- 
da, tuhoſe eyes ars like fo ſparks offire, and thine like a pownd 
of butter, like to be melted with her beauty, and to canſume with 


the fpring flame ol lancy. Ah Mullidor, her face is like to a redde - 


and white Daiſto growing in a greene meddow, and thou like 
d Be, that tommeſt and ſuckeſt hony from it, & carrieſt it home 
to the hine with a heaue and hoe, that is as much to ſay,as with 


a head ful ot woes, and a heart ful ofſozrows and maladies. Be 


of god ch&re,Mirimida langhs on the, and thou knoweſtt a wo⸗ 
mans ſmile is as god ts a lauer, as a ſun⸗ſhine day to a hay ma- 


ker, the ſhewes the kinde lakes, and caſts many a ſhepes eye 


at ther, which ſigniftes that che counts the man wozthy to iumpe 
a mach with her, nax moze Mullidor,ſhe hath giuen th& a noſe⸗ 
gay of flowers, wherein aa a fop-gallant fo2 al the reſt, is ſet in 
Roſemaryfdz remembzance:Ah Mullidor, chere thy ſelfe,feare 
not, loue and fotune fauoꝛs lnffp lads, cowards are uot friends 
fo aflection,therefoze benture, ſoʒ thou haſt won her, els had ſhe 
not giuen ther this noſegay:and with this remembzing himſelle 


he ſtart vp, left off his amozous paſſſons t trudgeth home to his 


houte, where comming in, olde Calevaſtumbles to ſe in what 
humoꝛ her ſonne came home, frolick he was, and his cap on the 
one ſide, he aſkt if ſupper were readp,his motyer ſeeing his ſto⸗ 
macke was god, thought there was ſame hope of her ſons god 
foztune, and therfo2e ſaid, there was a pudding in the pot that is 


almoſt inough,but ſonne quoth che, what newes: what ſucceſſe 


in thy loues:how doth Muimida like the? Ah mother qd, Mulli- 
dor, and he ſmiled, how ſhould J be uſed, but as one that was 
w2apped in his mothers ſmocke when h& was. boznee Can 
the ſun want heat, and the winter cold, oz a p2oper man be deni⸗ 
ad his ſutes? Ao mother, alone as I began to circumglaze her 
with my Dophiſtry, and to fetch her about with two oz the ve⸗ 
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Greenes ſecond part of 
te would ſcarce ſay no: J told her my mind, and wꝛapt her in 
the pꝛodigalitie of my wit, that ſhe laid another time ſhould: but 
then we parted laughing, with ſuch a ſwert ſmile that made mee 
loſe in the haft like a dudgin dagger: ſhe gaue me this noſegay 
foꝛ a fauour, which how J eſteeme it, gelle pou;thus haue J vſed 
her in kindnelle, and ſhe vſed mee in curteſte: and fo J hope wee 
ſhal make a friendly concluſion. By my troth, quot hee, and J 
hope no leſſe, ſoꝛ I tel pou, when maides giue giftes, they meane 
wel, and a woman ifſhe laugh with a glauncing loke, wiſheth it 
were neither to do noz vndone:ſhe is thine, my ſonne, feare not: 
and with that ſhe lapd the cloth e ſet victuals on the vozd, where 
Mullidor tried himſelſe ſo tal a trencher⸗ man, that his Pother 
perceued by his dzift he would not die fo; loue. Leauing this paſ⸗ 
ſtonate lubber to the conceit of his lones : let vs returne to the 
vong courtier called Radagon, who trotting a ſoft pace vpon his 
courſer,ſeing the ſun now bꝛight, and then onerſhadowed with 
tlawdes, began to compare the ſkate ot the weather fanfaſticaily 
to the humour orhis Mimidaes fancies: ſaping, then Phoebus 
was eclipſt with a vapour, then che lowꝛed, when he ſhewed his 
glozy in bis bꝛightnes, then che ſmiled. Thus he dallled in an 
vncoth motion fo long, that at laſt he beganne to fele a fire that 
fretted to the hart. Nyding thus in a quandary he entred into the 
conſideration of Mirimidacs beautie, whcrenpon frolickly in an 
ertempozate humoz he made this Sonnet. - 


Radayons Sonnet. : 
No cleere appeat'd vpon the azurd sky, 

A ale of ſtormes had ſhaddowed Phœbus face, 
And in a fable mantle of diſgrace 
Satchethaty'cleeped heauens bright eye, 

As thoughthat he, ps + | 
Perplex: for Ctia, meant to leaue his place, 
And wraptin forrawes did reſolue to die: 
For death to lovers is euer n fes: 
1 in a hard and mournefublaze, 
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Neuer too late, 
_ Flera in tawnie hid vp all her flowers, 
And would not diaper her meades with faire, 
f | As though that ſhee 
\Were armd vpon the harren earth to lowre. 
Vnto the founts Diana nild repaire, 
But fate as ouerſhadowed with diſpaire, 
Solemne and fad within a withered bower, 
Her Nymphs and ſhe. 
CHars malecontent lay ficke on Venus knee, 
Venus in dumps ſate muffled with a frowne, 
Iuno layd al her frolicke humors downe. 
And Joe was al in dampes as wel as ſhes. 
Twas Fates decree, | 
For Neptune ſ as he meant the world to drowne,) 
Heau d vp his ſurges tothe higheſt tree, 
And leagu d with Zo/,mard = Scamans glee. 
Beating the Cedar, with his billowes downe, 
Thus wroth was he. 
My miſtris deines to ſhew her ſunne- bright face, 
The ayre clecrd vp, the clowdes did fade away, 
Phœbu was frolicke when (he did diſplay 
The gorgeous beauties that her front doe grace, 
So that when ſhee 
But walkt abroade, the ſtormes then led away, 
Flora did checker al her trading place, 
And Neptune calmde the ſurges with his mace, 
Diaua and her Nimphis were blithe and gay. 
When her they ſee. 
Venus and Mars greed in a ſmile: 
And iealous Juno ceaſed now to lowre, 
Tore ſaw her face and ſighed in his bowre, 
Iris and Eollaugh within a while 
To ſee this glee: 
Ah borne was ſhe within a happy boure | 
That makes heauen, earth, and Gods and al to ſmile? 
Such wonders can her beauteous works compile, 
To eleere the world from any froward lower, 
| Ah bleſt be ſhoe. 


Then 


Greenes ſecond part of 
When Rodagon had framde his fancie,he began with ſundzy 
inſteing thoughts to confider, that ſhe was beautiful g of a baſe 
couutrey bzede,where vertue afſone dwellelh as in high digni⸗ 
ties:that her wit was ſharpe, and Mature had done her part to 
make her cucry way extellent, as wel in exteriour perfection, as 
in in ward qualities:though her foꝛ tunes were lowe, pet her de⸗ 
fires were modeſt: and pꝛowd ſhe could not be, as beeingpwze, 
to be peeuiſh were botles, in that her hope did not aſpire,hir loks 
bewꝛayd ſhe was no wanton:t her bluching, that ſhe was baſh- 
ful:eucry way ſhe ſeemed vertuous, as ſhe was beautiful. 

Che conſiveration of her excellencie ſo pierted the hart of Ra- 
dagon, that from liking he tel to loue, from ſmal pꝛapſes vnto 
great paſions-Tuſhquoth he, though wedlocke bee a thing ſa 
doubtful dangerous to deale withal, as to ſ&ke roſes amongſt 
thoznes,Teles amongſt Scozpioas;t one pure potion amongſt 
a thouſand boxes ofconfection,yet nature doth eſtabliſh it as ne- 
cefſary,Law as honeſt, and reaſon as pꝛofitable. Some Cynicke 
(as Diogenes) wil thwart it with a dilemma t: ſay that foz yong 
men tis fo ſone,fo2old men t late to marrꝑ: concluding ſole⸗ 
nigmaticallꝑ, it were not god to marry at al: other wil ſay as 
Arminius a ruler of Carthage ſapde, who being impoztunatelie 
perſwaded to marry,anfwered,no ſaid he, I dare not, foz2 if J 
chance vpon one that is wiſe,ſhe wil be wiiful,if welthy the wa- 
ton, if poꝛe then peeuiſh, if beautiful then pꝛowd, if defozmed the 
loathlome:and the leaſt of theſe is able to kil a thouſand men. In 
deede J can not deny but oft /#b melle latat venenum, that vertue 
is like a boreof Juozy containing ſome baleful Aconiton, oꝛ to a 
faire ſhw that wzings the fote: ſuch loue as is laide vpon ſuch a 
foundation, is a ſhoꝛt pleaſure ful of paine, & an affedion bought 
with a thouſand miſeries, but a woman that is faire e vertuous 
maketh her hulband a iopful man, and whether he be rich, oz 
poꝛe, pet alwaygs he may haue a iopfal heart. a woman that is 
of a ſilent tongue, ſhamefaſt in countenance, ſober in behautsz 
and honeſt in condition, adozned with vertuous qualities coꝛre⸗ 
ſpondent, is like a godly pleaſant flower, deckt with the colozs 
ok al the towers of the garden: and ſuch a one (quoth he) is Min- 
mida, and therefoze, though ſhe be poꝛe, J wil loue her, and like 
hex:and if ſhe wil fancie me, J wil make her my wife. $ud vp- 

| | | on 
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on this he refotuev to pf hib dite wards het{nſeuinth 
that as ſone as he came home andhavreſfed banken While 
he ſtept to his &andiſh, and wzote her a letter. 
Radagon was not moze pained with this paſſionate malayy 
then poꝛe Eurymachus, who could take no reſt, althoughentry 
day in her pꝛetence he led his eye with the braufie ok Her face: 
but as the Hidipfis, the moze be dzinks,the niojxthirify he is g 
Eurymachus, the moze he loked, the moꝛe he loued, as hailing ö 
his exe deeply enamoured of the obiec: reueale any nioze hi 
fate he durſt not, becauſs when he began to chat of lone,fhe ſhall 
him ok, and ether flung away in a rage, oz elſe foꝛſt him to fal te 
other pꝛattle, inſomuch that he determined to diſcourſe his min 
in a letter, which he pezfozmed as cunningly as he could, & tent 
it her. Mullidor that affe rapt out his reaſons diners times ts 
ue the was weary of the grames impoꝛztunate fw/- 
teries; and ſo with a ſharp wo2d oz two, nipt him onthe pate: 
whereupon aſking his mothers counſaile, ſhe perſwaded him t 
wꝛite vnto Mirimida, although he and a pen, were as fit as an 
aſſe and a harp: yet he bought him paper, and ſtealing into che 
Churchyard vnder an Appletree, there in his Pules he framer 
aletter and ſent her. Thus had foztune (meaning to bemerrie) 
appoynted in her ſecret ſpnode, that al theſe thze& De one 
meanes to poſleſſe their loues, and bꝛought it > to paſle, that the 
thꝛer letters from thele thz& rinals were deliuered at one in⸗ 
ant: which when Mirimida ſaw, ſhe ſate her downe 4 laught, 
wondꝛing at the rarenes of this chante, that chuld ou a moment 
bꝛing luch a conceit to pate: at laſt (fo; as then th — | 2925 
foꝛth her ſheepe) ſhe ſate her downe, and toking L Pers 
ſcription, ſaid to her lelfe: wha*, Zdamants are faire faces, that 
can dꝛaw both rich, pe, and fwles to lodge in thelabgrinth of 
their deauties: at this cher ughed, and the firſt letter he broker 
pen, betaule he was der urn Louct,was Ev rywathls, Tt 
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tents whereof, were theſr e. Enie 
| Eurymachii the Shepheard, to Mirimida the 
Goddeſſe of Thellaly. 


© © Ld 


N/ Pen(Mirimids)3 ft by ere lle, wonder at thy 
V pʒeſent fight; kading as the Ber bpon the wealth ol the 
beauties, the conteit or necxcettency dzines me into an extaſꝑ 


r el 


0 Y 3a etc 


eeNncSIECONA par 
eee ee delight: fo2 een 


eee pꝛinciple. 
Cen ee ſuppoſituns nulla fit ſenſari 
js tower be put in the noſtril there is no mel: the colour 
clapt cloſe to the epe,blemilheth the light: is a Louer in pzeſencs 
of hig Piſtris, bath the oꝛgans of his ſpeech tied, that hex cun⸗ 
| Fes ly cilence, and ſighs out his ſmothered paſſions with 


Ah Ninemda e cölider that lone is ſuch a ſire, as cither wil burſt 
to:th,09 burne the houſe: it is ſuch a ſtreame as wil either haue 
his courſe,o2 b2eak thꝛough the banks and make adeluge,ozels 
fozcetheir hart ſtrings crack with ſecrecie. Then Mirimida, if J 
be lanich in my pen, blame me not that J am ſo laden with loue: 
if i be bald, attribute it to thy beauty, not my impudency: and 
think what A ouer dare in, it growes thzough the extreamity of 
lopal ; affection, which is fo deeply impzintedin my thaughts, as 
neither time can diminiſh, noz. miſtozfune blemiſh. Jayme not 
(Mirimida) at thy wealth, but at thy vertues: fo: the moꝛe J cõ⸗ 
ſider thy perfection, the moze J grow paſionate,and inſuch an 
| jumoz, as it thou deny, there is no meanes to cure my malady, 
at the ſalue which healeth al incurable ſoꝛes, and that is death. 
Er Mirimida) conſider of my loues, t vſe me as my 
fy deſerucs; let not my pouerty put in any barre, noz the 
— 5 of my birth be any excuſe of thy. affection, weigh my de- 
ome my degrees, and either lend me aſpedy plaiſter to lalue 
maenen pallions, oꝛ a coꝛaſiue to cut off my lingring ſoꝛ⸗ 
ws wes, either thy fanours with life, oz thy denial with death,be- 
| ny, ORG I rcft in hope til A heare thine anlwer. 
Thine, who can be no others but thine, 

| the Shepheard Emryracku,. 
To the end dafthis letter (fo2 that he would run deſcant vpon 
a wit) e ſet bowne a Sonnet wiitten in the loꝛme al a 1p 

dzigale, __ | | 

Eurymachut in iaudem Arndt 
his Motto. 
2 oriuna dedj vata concordia. 
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And gloried 1458 dew of Iris flowers, i RT. 


And diu dilplay.- - 
Her mant'e, chequered all ah gan greeries ;: 
Then l . YE 
lone | twils 5h] erty ol 


A mournfull man in Ericive was ſeene, 
Wi folded armes | trampled through the graſſe, 
Tracing as he 
That held the throne ot Fortunes brittle glaſſe, 
And loue, to be 
Like Fortune, fleeting as the reſtles wind, 
Mixed  - 
 Wihmiſts, | 
Whoſe dawp doth makethe cleareſt eye grow | blind. 
Thus in amaze Iſpied a bideous flame. | 
Icaſt my fight: 
And ſaw where blithely bathiogia the ſame 
With great delight, | 


| Awormedidhe, wrap nene n Aich 


yet 63 ln 
twas ſtrangne 0 
It eareleſſe lay and ſhrunke not at the heat. 
I ſtood amazd, and wondring at the fight 
Thai kaſi — king itn, 
tihonehke to cALIENS ar 2. a 
Diſcourſt the ſame, Nun 1715173 6 1 
* Andi my friend; this worweithinthefire'; n 03 
Which bes. : wn eee. 120 
HALT: | content. 221 ner 
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Greenes ſecond part of 


As he, ſo Louers lies withiothefire, 
Ot feruent love, 
And ſhrinlæe not from the flame of hot deſite, 
Nor wil not moue, 
From any heat that Venus force imparts: 
| But he 
Content 
Within a fire, and waſte away their hearts. 
Vp flew the dame, and vaniſht in a cloud. 
But there ſtoode I, 
And many thoughts within my mind did hroud, 
My loue: for wh 
I felt within my heart a ſcorching fare, 
nd ye t 4 | 
As did 
The Salamander, twas my whole deſire. 


Mirimida hauing read this Sonnet ſhe ſtraight being of a: 
p2egnant wit) conceited the dzift ofthis Pad2igale, ſmiled and 
laid it by, and then next toke vp e letter, which was 
witten to this effec, 


Radeon. of The Theſe to the faire Shepheard- | 
NMirimida health. 
Cannot tel (faire —. whether J ſhould pꝛaiſe Foztune 
as a friend, oꝛ curle her as a foe, hauing at vnwares pꝛeſen⸗ 
ted me with the view of your perfection, which ſight may be ei⸗ 
ther the ſumme of my blille, oz the beginning of my bale: ſoꝛ in 
vou reſts the ballance either to weigh me downe my due with 
curtefie, oꝛ my denial with extreame vnkindnes.. Duch as are 
pꝛickt with the bones of the Dolphin heare mulicke, they are 
p:eſently healed of their malady: they which are enuendoumed 
with the Wiper, rub the ſoze with Rubarb and fiele aremedy, e 
thoſe which dzink Aconiton, are cured by Antidotes. But lone 
is like the ſting ofa Scozpion, it muſt be ſalued by affection : foz- 
neither charme,hearb,ſtone, noz mineral hath vertne to cure it: 
\which made Apollo 5 — paſſion, 
Hei mung n medcabilis heron. 
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Neuer too late. 


Mith the ſame diſtreſle (lweet Miruni da) ain I pained, who 
lighting by chance as Paris did in the vale ol Idea vpon Venus, 
but A feare mi leſſe turteous then Venus. J haue no golden ap⸗ 
ple (fatre Rymph) to pꝛeſent thee with, ſo to pzwne thee ſupꝛeme 
of beauty: but the denotion of my thoughts is offered humbly at 
thy keete, which ſhal euer conleſte none ſo beauteous as Mirimi- 
da. Then as Venus foz reward gaue Paris Helena; ſo turteous 


Hrmph, bepꝛodigal of thy fanozs, and giue me thy hart, which 


chal be to me moze deare then a hund ze did ler. 

But here perhaps thon wilt ovice, that mens pleas are like 
Vainters Penſels, which dzawnoſubſance but ſhadowes, that 
fo the woꝛlt pꝛopoꝛtions giue the richeſ colsurs, tõ — cour- 
ſelt pictures the fineſt glaſſes, 4 ary — wzite is of 
and when we finde pallions, then axe os leaſt paſſtonat, hauing 
ſoꝛrowiull pens when we haue ſecure hartz, and lowzinglokes 
when we haue laughing thoughts; Irannot deny ſſwerte Mi⸗ 
fris) but that hot loues are like a daums blaze, e that men can 
pꝛomiſe moze in a moment, then they wil perfozme in a month. 
Akno there was a Demophoom that veteiued Phillis, an - 
neas that falſified his faith to Dido; a T heſeus that fo:ſ@ke his 
Ariadne: yet meaſure not al by ſome mensmindes: of a few par- 
ticular inſtances, conclude not general axiomes: though ſome 
haue bin fleeting, thinke not al to ve falſe: try me, I referre your 
paſſions to my pꝛofe, and as you find meloyal, fo reward mee 


with loue. Jcraueno authenticatgrant, but a ſuperficial fauoz; 


ſay (Mirimida) that Radagon ſhal be welcome ithe be faithful, 
then my hope ſhal comfoztmy hart. In which ſuſpence J reſt 
confuſed at the barre of your curteſte. Farewel. 

Mirimidass Radagon, though ſhe will not 


be Radagons Mirimida. 


This the read ouer twiſe and blucht at it, as feeling a little 


beat, but ſfraight ſhe ſighed, and ſhalkt it from her heart, and had 


laid it by, but that turning ouer the next page, ſhe eſpied _ 
berſes,which was a Canzon pend thus. * 
Nov fuga Tucrus amat: que tamen odit bb 


courſe, 


ä — 
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It was avalley gawdy gerne, | 
Mm Dian athefount was lerne, 
| — 2 27 997 
att p | 
'"Allodwrof Diouer Bowers, 
cubs Inthe pride ot — 
"1 Toons it was that no Sunne ſees, 
Cucled in 1 Irees, 
Set ſobye; ir » 
| As Phabweye 02 21 
Could not dor the vuginſcathe, 
44:92 32 De bee endenden. 
Du She ſate there all in white, 
1 oO 
4 N —— 3} 500 24 111 


ond —— wag Li 
1 lie ate en > — q 
er taffata e might you 
Tuckeed vp about Ther kn 


| below: 360} 
15 as white as 9 
So white and chaſte was neuer none. 

Hard by her vpon the ground, 
Sate her * in a 1 
8 
1 
And —— all in notes hie, 
Tie on V emu flattering eie. 
Fic on Loue it ĩs a toy, 


ene, e 
; All her fires 


. Andcefirce . 
wy 2 that God ſent from on "kg 
To peſſer men with miſery. 
As thus the Virgins did n 
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Grieving at — ſong, 
Slily ſtole theſe maides among. 
Elis bow of ſteele. darts of fire, Ir * 
He ſhot amongſt them ſweetdefire,._ 
Which ſtraightflies x 
In their cies, 
And at the entrance made them ſtart: 
For it anne from eye to hart i 
Cali ſtrait ſuppoſed lou, 
Was faire and frolicke for to lou. 
IScapt not free, 
4 For well I wothereupon” 
„ She lou d the ſwaine Suahmion. ROT 
Eta, Phabya, and Cloris es :- min, 
bought none ſo faire as (Mercuri: 
Neu thus e ntes zue 
Ae, Aan, t n 5, 
By her ſonne in darts of fire, 4 271%. U ei tian £00 7 
None ſo chaſte to checlæe deſiree gn f: 05 
Dian roſe with all her maides, n 2482 6 Tel. 71092 
Bluſhing thus at loues braids, 
With ſighes al! p 
„ Sheetheirghialh „ 0057 
untl 2 And flinging hence pronounce this Saw: 7 
64, 107 . What-ſo ſtrong as, Loues ſweet law?: © nt C2: 7150! 


Mirimida hauing read the latter of Radagon, perceiued that 
loue was in his epes, and perhaps haddlilie toucht his hart: but 
the that was charie ot her choice, and reſolute, not ta fetter her 
ſelle with fancie, did paſſe ouer thele paſſions: as men dor the 


4 
1 
- 


* 


chadowes of a Painters penſell, which while they view, they 
pꝛaiſe, i when they haue pꝛaiſed, paſſe ouer without any mozs 
remenbzance: pet che could not but enter into the humoꝛous 
reach ot his conceit, how he checkt the toy diſdaine of women 
in his Monnet: the blaſht, e her thoughts went away with ber 
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bloud,and ſo ſhelighted on the letter thatMullidor had ſent her, 
which dꝛoue him into a pleaſant vaine. The effects of his paſ- 
ſions were thele, Gi Zain: | 


Mulider the male · content. with hie pen cap e ſull 
of loue: to his Miſtris A irimias 
greeting» | 


ter my harty commendations remembzed, hoping you 

be in as god health, as I was at the making hereof.This 

is to certefie pou, that loue may wel be compared to a bottle of 
hay, which once ſet on fire, will neuer be quenched: oꝛ to a cup 
fulof ſtrong ale, which when a man hath once taſted, h& neuer 
leanes til he hath dꝛunke it al vp: ſo Miſtris Mirimida, affer 
the furious flames of pour eyes had ſet my poꝛe heart vpon the 
coales of loue, I was ſo ſcoꝛched on the gridiron of affection, 
that J had no reſt til 3 was almoſt turned to a coale, and after Y 
had taſted of the liquoꝛ of your ſwert phiſnomie, I neuer left ſup⸗ 
ping of your amiable conntenance, til with lone J was almoſt 
ready fo burſt. Conſider with your ſelfe faire Shepheardize, that 
poze men fe&le paine aſwel as Pzinces: that Mullidor is ſicke of 
ſuch a mallady, as by no meanes map be cured, vnleſſe your 
ſelfe lay a ſeare-cloth to dzaw away mp ſoꝛrowes: then be pitti⸗ 
ful fo me left you be counted diſdainefal;fo put ſo truſty a louer 
ont of his right wits, foꝛ theres no hoe, but either J muſk haue 
vou, o2 elſe foz very plaine lone run mad. Ft may be (Mirimida) 
you thinke me tw baſe fox pour beantie;why'; when you haue 
married me, J am content to ſerue vou as à man, and to doe al 
thoſe indeauours that belongs to a ſeruant, and rather to hold 
vou toʒ my Miſctris then my wild: then seeing yer ſhal haue the 
loueraignep at my hands, which is a thing that al women de⸗ 
firs: lous mt ſπν N ant thin this; it pdu match with 
me, ois Galena my nher bath what in a ales te, That wil do'vs 
both god. Tyus hoping vu wit ponser w paſtions'm voor 
mide and vt moe cuͤrkedus then to tall away'a ybniig man 
r {1 ni hs 5h oe ee nes 
nad 70 21617 tf ods hulfe mad, betanſehs woblc be 4 
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Such-apoeticabſavie'toke Mullidorinthe braines, that het 
thoughtfo ſhew his vaine in verſe, and thereloꝛe annexed to his 
letter thispteaſantDitty. 

Unlliders Madrigate 


Dildido,dildido, 
Oh loue, oh love, 
Ifeele thy rage rumble below and aboue. 


— 


In ſommer time I ſaw a brew: 
Trap belle porr moy helas helas, 
Like to a ſton d horſe was her pace: 
Was euer young man ſo diſmaid? 
Her eyes hke waxe torchesdid male me afraid | 
Trop belle pour my aide mon ire pas. | 


Thy beauty(my loue)exceedeth ſuppoſes, 
hy haire is a netile for the niceſt roſes, 
Mon diem aide m0). 

That I withthe Primroſe 0 my freſf wit, 

May tumble ber tirrany vnder my feete, 
He donqus ie ſera vn iune roy. 

Trop belle pour moy helas hela, 


Trap belle pour moy voila mon trefÞa. 


TTY hauing read this humoꝛous fanty of Mullidor,begah 
thus fo meditate with her ſelfe. A iſten not fond wench-bntoloue, | 
foz if thou doſt, thon learneſt to loſe, thou ſhait find greefs to bee 
thy gaines, and folly the pay-miſtristhat rewardes al amozous 
franels. At thou wed thy ſelfe to Radegon, thou aymeſt beyond 
thy reach: and loking higher then thy foꝛtunes, thou wilt vepent 
thy deũres:ſoꝛ Vumſida, att its beyond com pate, haue oſtiimes 
eſteats, xich roabes haue nt ener ſwist tonſent, and be 
* meane is the merriaſt humour mathat then, muſt Eu Machos 
al thete that be the wan that muſt make vp the m 
chepheard and harbours quiet in blsr6ttage-his wilhey 8. 
Mudd hue voth: — elimbe highe 
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- deſerts. Pehath ſufficient to <;awd the from want, toninin- 


taine the ſtate of an honeſt life. Dhephearveswzong not their 
wines with ſufpition,noz do Country Swaines eſteeme leſſe of 
their loues thãhigher degrees. But Mirnnida,meane men haue 
frownes as wel as Rings: tye leaſt haire hath his ſhaddow, the 
Fly her ſpliene,the Ant her gal, and the poꝛeſt Peaſant his chol- 
ier. Peſants can world a cadgel better then a great Loꝛd, and 
dilfention wil haue a fling amongſt the meaneſt. Jftherfoze ma- 
riage muſt haue her inconueniẽte better golden giues then yꝛon 
letters. Nihat ſapeſt thou then to Mullidor? that he is Mullidor, 
and let that ſaffice to ſhake him off as a fœole:ſoꝛ it were thy dil⸗ 
credit to haue only a Modtock to keep the Milf fro the doze. 
Why then meaneſt thou not to loue: No fond laſſe, if thou bee 
wiſe:foz what is ſwerter then liberty? And what burthen hea⸗ 
uier then the ſiſt of a froward hulband. Amongſt many Scozpi- 
ons thou lokeſt foz one Ele: amongſt a hedge ful ot nettles foʒ 
one flower: amongſt a thouſand flatterers foz one that is faith⸗ 
ful:and pet when thou haſt him, thy thoughts are at his wil, and 
ttyy actions are limited to his humoꝛs. Beware Mitimida, ſtrike 
not at a ſtale, becauſe it is pati.fed: though honey be wat, Bees 
haue ſtings:there is no ſwieter life then is chaſtity,foz in that e⸗ 
ſtate thou ſhalt liue commended und vncontrold. 

Upon this ſhee put vp the letters, and becauſe ſhe would not 


leade her Louers into a Laboztath of hope, ſher appointed them 


al to merte her at theſhepſolds on one day + at one houre, where 
the Worrs that od vpon thoꝛnes to heare their cenſure, mette 
without faile:After ſalutes paſt betweene Mirimida, and them, 
ſhe began ta parlp with them thus. 

Gentlemen, al riuals in loue c aimers at one foꝛtune, though 
you t3z& affect like deſire to haue Mirimidaes fauour,yetbut one 
of you can weare the flower, perhaps none:ſdʒ it is as my fans 
ty cenſures:therfoze,are you content that A ſhal ſet down which 
of vou, o whether none or you ſhalenioy the end of pour ſutes, 
imho ſo is foꝛſaken, to part hente with patiente, t neuer moꝛe 
{9 talne oc his paſſions? To this thep al agreed, the made this 
8 he then Radagon and Eurymachus, weare you the 

ow Garland, aot that A bold either your degrees 0; deſertes 
Wotijeſe ofafairerther Mirimida: we" 2 dates. 
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Neuer rom late. 


ſo appoint to m deſires, that pour affects cannof'wozk in mea ⸗- 

ny effects... At this Radagon und Eurywachus frowned, not ſs 

much that they were fozſaken, but that (s beautiful a Creafure 

would wed her ſelſe to ſuch a defozmed aſle as Mullidor, and the 

fle, he ſmpered it in hope to haue the wench. Now ( quoth ſhe) 

Mullidor may hope to be the man but truſt me, as J found him 

J leaue him, a dolt in his loues, g a fle in his foztunes. At this 

they laught, and he hung the head, and ſhe left them all. 8 
Radagon taking his Bawk to flie the partridge:Eurymichus 

marching with his ſhephwke to the folds : Mullidor hying home 

to his mother to recount his miſhaps, © Mirimida ſinging that 

there was no Goddefle to Diana, no life to libexty n0z no loue. 

to chaſtity. 

Franceſco, Iſabel, and al the reſt ofthe gueſts applauded this 
diſcourſe ol the pleaſant holt, and foz that it was late in the night 
they all roſe, and taking their leaue ol Franceſco, departed, he and | 
his wile, bidding their Yoſt god night: x ſo going to bed, where 
we leaue them to leade the reſt ofther liues in quiet. | 

Thus (quoth the Palmer) you haue heard the diſcouerp of 
ronths follies,and a true diſcourſe ofa Gentlemans foꝛtunes. 

But now courteous Palmer (quath the Gentleman) it reſtes 
that we craue, by your one pꝛomiſe, the reaſon ofyaurpilgris - 
mage to Venice. That(quoth the Palmer) is d iſcourſt in a woꝛd: 
foꝛ know ſir, that iniopning my ſelfe to penance foꝛ the follies ot 
mp youths paſſians, h auing liued in loue, and fherfozereapt al 
my loſte by laue:hearing that of al the Cities in Europe, Venice 
bath moſt ſemblance of Venus vanitics. gathither, not only ts 
ſ& faſhions, but to quip at follies, that J may b2aw athers from 
that harme that hath bzought me fo this hazard. 

The gentlewomen of Venice your neighboꝛzs, but vnknowns 
fo me, haue moꝛe fauours in their faces, than vertue in their 
thoughts: + their beauties are moꝛe curious than their qualities 
be p2ecious, caring moꝛe to be ſigured out with Helen, then to 
be famouſed with Lucrece: they ſtriue to make their fates goꝛge⸗ 
dus, but neuer ſeeks to ũtte their minds to their God, and couet 
ts haue moꝛe knowledge in lone than in religian:theix eyes be⸗ 
w2ay their wantonneie, not theit modeſtyꝛand their lokes are 
lures that reclaime not Pawkes, . bar*e at 
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dead tales: As the Gentle women; o are the men, lwſe liners e 
fraight louers, ſuch as hold their conſciences in their purſes, and 
their thoughts i in their eies, counting that how2e il ſpent that in 
kancie is not miſpeut Becauſe therefoꝛe this great Citty ot᷑ Ve · 
mee is holden Logs P aradite, thither doe 3 direct my pilgri⸗ 
mage, that ſeeing their paſſ:ons, I map, beuig a Palmer, winne 
them to penance, by ſhewung the nunſeries that Venus mixcth 
with their momentarp contentes:ik not, pet j ſhal carrie home to 
my countrymen,ſalues to cure their ſozes: I ſhal ſee much, heare 
little, a by the inſght into other mens extreames, retutne moꝛe 
warx, meaning then to viſite you and make pou iu tu all. 
The heꝛdlull Hoſt hauing iuditially vnaderſtad the pittiful res 
pozt ofthe Palmer, giuing truce to his paſſions, with the teares 
he ſpent, and reſolued to requite that thankfuily which he had at- 
tended herdfully, gaue this Cataſtrophe to his ſad and fozrowſul* 
diſcourſe. Palmer, thou haſt with the Ritreilfozeſhewed: the 
ſto2me ere it comes, painting out the ſhapes of lone as liuelp, as 
the grapes in Zeuxis tables were pourtraped cunningiy: thou 
haſt lent youth Eagle cyes to behold the Sunne: Achilles ſwoꝛd 
te cut and recure, leauing thoſe medicines to ſalue others, that 
bath loft thy ſ lie, and hauing burnt thy wings with the fipe, by 
daliping ta long with the fire ; thou haſt bequeathd others a leſ⸗ 
ſon with the Unicozne, to pꝛeuent popſon by pꝛeſerues, beſoze 
thou taſte with the lip . The only requeſt I make in requital ot 
my attention, is, that thou leaue certaine teſtimonies on theſe 
wals, Wheron whenloeuer Jiloke; Jſhall remember Franceſ- 
The Palmer eſteeming the tourteous reply of his hoſt , and 

deſirous to ſatiſfic his requeſt, dꝛawing blod from the vaine Ce · 
phalia, (on an arch of white Juozy,ercced at the end of an Arboz, 
adozned with Hongluckles andRoſes)he wzotthus with a pen- 

In greener yeares whenas my greedy thoughts 

Gan yeeld their homage to ambitious wil, 

My feeble wit that then prevailed noughts, 

Perforce preſented homage to his ill. 
And i in follies bondes fulfild with crime, 
Alaſt vnlooſdet thus ſpide my loſſe of ume. 


Neuer too late. 

As in his circuler and ceaſeleſſe ioy, 
The yeare begins, and in it ſelfe recurnes, 
Refreſlit by preſence of the eye ofday, 
1 hat ſometi mes nie, and ſometimes farre foiourns, 
So loue in me{confpring wy decay 
Wich endleſſe fire my heedleſſe boſome burnes: 

And from the end of my aſpiring ſinne, 

My paths of error hourely doth begin. 


When in the Ram the Sunne renewes his beames, 

Beholding mournful earth arraid in greefe, 

That waitez releefe from his refreſhing gleames 

The tender flockes rcioycing their reliefs 

Doe leape for ioy and lap the ſiluer ſtreames, 

So at my prime when youth in me was cheefe, 

Heifer-lcewith wanton horne Iplayd, 

And by my wil, my wit to loue betrayd: 


ä Taurut. a 
When Phæbus with Europas bearer bides, 
The ſpring appcares,impatient of delaies, 
The labourer io the fields his plough-ſwaines guides, 
He ſowes, he plants, he buildes at all affaies 
When prime of yeares that many errors hides, 
By fancies force did trace vngodly wayes, 
] blind fold walkt,difdayning to behold, 
That life doth vade, and young men muſt beolde. 


Gemini. : 

When in the hold whereas the twinnes doe reſt, 
Proud Piwegon breathing fire doth laſt amaine: 
The trees with leaues the earth with flowers is dreft, 
When 1in pride of yeares with pccuiſh btaine N 
Preſum d too far, and made fond loue my gueſt, 
With froſts of care my flowers were nipt amaine, 

In height of weale who beares a careleſſe hart, 

Repents too late his _— part. 
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Cancer. 


Ureenes ſecond part of 


Cancers. 

When in /Eſtiual Cancers gloomy bower 
The greater glory of the heauens doth ſhine, 
The ayre is ca!me;the birds at euery ſtower, 
To tempt the heauens with harmony diuine, 
When I was firſt inthrald to Capidt power, 
In vaine I ſpent ihe May month of my time, 

Singing for ioy, to ſee my captiue, thral 

To him, whoſe gaines are griefe, whoſe comfort ſmall. 


Leo. x 

When in the height of his Miridian walke, 
The Lyons hold containes the oye of day, 
The ryping corne growes yellow in the ſtallee, 
When ſtrength of yeares did bleſſe me every way, 
Maslet wit h delights of folly was my calke, 
Lou th ripened al mytheughts to my decay, 

In luſt I ſowd, my fruite was loſſe of time, 

My hopes are proud, and yet my body ſlime. 


Vigo. gk 

Wheninthe Virgins lap carths comfort ſteeps, 
Bating the furie of his burning eyes, 
Both corne and fruits are firmd, and comfort creepes 
On euery plant and flowre that ſpringing riſe, 
When age at laſt his chiefe dominion keepes, 
And leades me on to ſee my vanities, ; 

What loue and ſcant foreſight did make me ſowe - 

In youthful yecres,is ripened now in woe. 


paine, 
When Iat laſt conſidred of my ſinnes, 1; 
And thought vpon my youth and follies vaine, 

I caft my count, and reaſon now begins 
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To guide mine cies with iudgement, bought with peine, 


Neuer too late. 


wWbieh weeping wiſh a better way to find, 
Or els for euer to the world be blind. 


Scorpio, 
When with the 9 Apollo playes, 
The wines are trode and carried to their preſle, 
The woods are feld gainſt winters ſharpe aff aires, 
When grauer yeeres my iudgement did adreſſe, 
I gan repaire my ruines and deeayes: 
Exchanging wil to wit and ſoothfaſtneſſe; 
Claiming from Time and age no good but this, 
To ſee my ſinne and ſorrow for my mille, 


Sagittariuu. 


When as the Aicher in his Winter holde 


The Dean Harper tunes his wonted love, = 
The plough · man ſowes and tilles his laboured mold, 
When with aduiſe and iudgement I approue, 
Hoy loue in youth hath greefe for gladneſſe fold, 
The ſeedes of ſhame I from myHareremoue, ' 
And in their ſteedes Iſet downeplants of grace, 
And with repent bewayld my youthful race. 


| Capricormus. 
When he that in Exrotas ſiluer glide 
Doth baine his treſſe, beholdeth Capricorne; 
The day growes ſhortzthen haſtes the winters tide, 
The ſun with ſparing lights do ſeeme to mourne, 
Gray in the greene;the flowers their beautie hide: 
When az I ſec that I to death was borne, 

My ſtrength decayd, my graue already dieſt, 

I count my life my loſſe, my death my beſt 


Aquariut. 
When with Aquarivs Phœbes brother ſtaiss, 
Cold froſt and ſnowes the pride of earth betrayes: 
When age my head with hoarie haires doth fill, 
Reaſon ſits doyne and bids me count my daies, 


d 


Piſces. 


Repemance, youth by follic quite 
Ilong to be diſſolued for my 
- That young in zeale, long 
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they be e to Was. 


- „ * 


Greenes locondpart &c. - 


And pray for peace aud blame my frowart wil. 
In depth pf griefe in this diſtreſſe I cry 


Peccani Domine miſerere mei. 


| When! in * eee on Phebss Goals : 
The dayesrenew,ghecarth regaines his re ſt: 
When old in yeers my want my death foretels, 
My thoughts and; proyer to heaven are whole addre fl, 


"oa | 


WE 


ls. 
ae 


beaten with my rod, 


I way grow old to ee to God. 


The palmer had n lauer inithen bus cirrle but the Pot o⸗ 
ner-read his conteit, and wondzing at the ercellentie ofhis wit, 
from his experience began to ſuck much wiſe dame, and being ve⸗ 
rie loath to detaine his gueſt tw long: aſter they had bꝛoken their 
faſt, and the god man of the houſe courteouſlie had giuen him 
thanks fo2 his fauour, the Nalmet (etfoJward'towattis Vemce: 
what there he did, az how ohe liued, when J am adaertiſed (god 
Gentleman) J wil ſend pou tidings. 
one learne (by Franceſcoes fal) to beware, leaſt at laſt (tes late) 


Meane while, let euerie 


